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TO THE 
| RiGuT HonNOURABLE 
| F = 7 £0 B, 
1 Fax L of Cheſterfield 


My LORD, 


HIS Poem was s deſign'd a Tribute 
to the Fair ; but, as taken from 
5 a Latin Author, aſks a Patron, tho 
| perhaps not of a more refin'd Taſte than a 
; Lady, yet of One more acquired, to recom- 
mend It to the World. No Name can engage 

It a kinder Reception from the Fair, than 

that of Lord Cbeſterfield: Nothing gain It 
that Approbation from the Learned, as Your 
Lordſhip's Taking It into Your Protection, 
The high Opinion the World has conceived. 
of Your Abilities and Judgment in Letters, 
from the many excellent Poetick Perform-. 
ances You have obliged It with, compels It, 
like a Charge g given from a wiſe Judge, to 
a applaud 
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come a new Model. Which Liberty, be- 


* 


DEDICATION. 


applaud whatever You ſeem to approve : 
While the Muſe alſo, from ſo extenſive a 
Knowledge, meets this Advantage; a ge- ee 
nerous Candour that can excuſe Her Faults. al 


Certain I am, how ill Your Country can 3 or 
allow Your Lordſhip to be detain'd on a 
Poem, much leſs a Piece of Criticiſm : You, ** 
Whoſe Services have been ſo aſſiſting in the 1 ” 
great Endeavour of re-eſtabliſhing Her Li- I 55 
berty and Glory; and Whoſe wiſe Counſels * 


ſhe ſtill demands. I ſhall then only ſtate a . 
ſhort Defence to what Accuſations may be 
advanced againſt Me. 


VIRGIL is barren, as to Perſons: Nor | 
have the Loves of Dido and #neas Matter 
ſufficient, or are They enough fill'd with 
Incidents, to form a Plan with that Variety 
and Surpriſe expected in Dramatick Writing. 
New Characters were therefore introduced, 
even thoſe of Hiarbas and Achates, only bor- 
rowed in Their Names ; and the Whole be- 


ing not preſumed a Correction or Amend- 
ment of the Original, is to be hoped will 


appear 


DEDICATION. 


appear leſs forward; and be allow'd as ne- 
ceſſary. | | | 


GREATER Conciſeneſs, required in the 
Speeches of the Drama than thoſe of the 
Epick, compels thoſe Parts of à leſs Force, 
or b leſs agreeable, to be cut off; others of 
more Weight and Beauty, to be contracted 
or tranſpoſed. Theſe again draw with 
Them a Number of Dependants : But not 
Abeing confined to the Rules of a Tranſlator, 
if a juſt Connexion be preſerved, it is all 
was deſigned. 


Mon nos aut ferro Libycos populare penates 
Venimus, aut raptas ad litora vertere prædas, 

Non ea vis animo, nec tanta ſuperbia victis 

h 18 1 | e 531. 
Nec quicquid ubique eſt B. 1. V. 605. 
Gentis Dardaniæ, magnum quz ſparſa per orbem. 
YZ —— $i te Carthaginis arces B. 4. V. 347. 
Phæniſſam, Libycæque adſpectus detinet urbis, 
Quæ tandem Auſonia Teucros conſidere terra 
Anvidia eſt? Et nos fas extera quærere regna. 
Non potui abreptum divellere corpus, et undis 
Ppargere ? non ſocios, non ipſum abſumere ferro 
Aſcanium, patriſque epulandum adponere menſis? 
erum anceps pugnæ, G W. B. 4. V. 600, 
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DEDICATION. 


Many Expreſſions, agreeable to the Per- 
ſons of the Epick Poem, become © impro- 6 
per in the ſuppoſed living Characters of the YR 
Drama. In This, Things are immediately 
brought into Our View; in the Other, 
are at a Diſtance, as SE related: There- 
fore, whatever might render a great Cha- 
racter 4 immodeſt, or e too faulty, ſhould 
here be ſuppreſs'd or ſoften'd. I 
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THE Diſparity between the two Kinds 
of Writing makes it neceſſary to drop the 


uz te tam læta tulerunt 
Szcula ? qui tanti talem genuere parentes ? 5 
In freta dum fluvii current, dum montibus umbræ 
Luſtrabunt convexa, polus dum ſidera paſcet; 
Semper honos, nomenque tuum, laudeſque mane- 
bunt 
Quæ me cunque vocant terræ. B. 1. V. 614. 
Nec tibi Diva parens, generis nec Dardanus $ t 
auctor, "i 
Perfide, ſed duris genuit te cautibus horrens 
Caucaſus, Hyrcanæque admorunt ubera Per 1 
B. 4. V. 365. 
a Te propter eundem 1 
Extinctus pudor, et qua ſola ſidera adibam } 
Fama prior. B. 4. V. 322. | 
8 Nec t te data dextera quondam 307 
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© ECTS 


DE DICAT I. ON. 


t Machinery; and whatever belongs to 
4 s Cuſtom, or Fw Antiquity. h Particulars, 
I tho' Ornaments to the Original, would be 


. | frivolous and tedious in the Drama. i The 
3 different 
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4 O quam te memorem, Virgo? Namque | haud 
4 y tibi vultus 
MO lortale, nec vox hominem ſonat. B. 1. V. 331. 
Namque tibi reduces ſocios, claſſemque relatam 
1 Nuntio, et in tutum verſis Aquilonibus actam 3 
4 Ni fruſtra augurium vani docuere parentes. 
4 A ſpice bis ſenos lætantes agmine cygnos, &c. 
q Quæ quibus anteferam ? Jam jam nec maxi- 
- ma Juno, 
Nec Saturnius hæc oculis pater aſpicit quis. 
B. 4. V. 371. 
Tu modo poſce deos veniam, ſacriſque litatis. 
1 V. 50. 
Tuque harum interpres curarum, & conſcia 
Juno, \ | 
¶Nocturnuſque Hecate triviis ululata per urbes. 
Z V. 608. 
b Eſt locus, Heſperiam Graji cognomine dicunt : 
Terra antiqua, potens armis atque ubere gleb 
Oenotrii coluere viri : nunc fama, minores 
Fealiam dixifle ducis de nomine gentem. 
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B. 1. V. 534. 
Nel genus hoc hominum, quæve hunc tam 
barbara morem 54 


IPermittit patria? hoſpitio prohibemur arenæ. 
Bella cient, primaque vetant conſiſtere terra. 
B. 1. V. 5. 
Te 


DE DICAT ION. 


a erent Allowances of Time, with ober + 1 " 
Circumſtances, - occafion many Alterations, | 


{ 


Theſe may not be deem'd Faults in the þ q 
One, or Amendments i in the Other. Pla 

Ir the Neceſſity of the above Reſtrictions i 2 
force ſome beautiful Paſſages to be omitted, Per 
in Return ſome of the Poet's Deſcriptions For 
are made Speeches as that of the * Night. ** 
One Beauty of which, in the Original, con- I 74 


ſiſts in the Calmneſs and Quietude of all | 1 
Nature to the oppoſite Reſtleſſneſs and | 
Turbulence of Dids's Boſom. This Excel- 3 
lence Huld not be wholly preſerved. It is 
a Deſcription of the Poet's, and thus could nc 
be introduced in her deepeſt Diſtreſs : - But on; 
would become too calm a Reflection for the Thc 
Mind of the Speaker. Such Parts, even She 
with Thoſe that afforded the leaſt Hint, 


Te propter Liner gentes Nomadumque tyranni 
Odere.; infenſi Tyrii. B. 4. V. 34. 

| Solam nam perfidus ille 

Te colere, arcanos etiam tibi credere ſenſus : 

Sola viri molles aditus, & tempora noras. V. 42. 

1 Nox _ &c, Vide Page 50, 


are 


DEDICATION. 


Src mark'd with a ſingle Dagger ; as are 
7 hoſe tranſlated with a double One . 


9 THROUGH theſe many Liberties 7 res 
Plan is ſtill continued. On Hiarbas Prayer 
| Fupiter ſends Mercury to command Aneas 

1 eparture : Hiarbas Death occaſions the 
l reg of Anchiſes* Ghoſt ; an Apparition 


fl | with Virgil, kills Herſelf for the De- 
| parture of Æneas; here, on the Reflection 
Ir Her loſt Honour, and Injury committed 
y Her Huſband's Aſhes : But Æneas is ſtill 
he Inſtrument ; and thus her Diſtreſs is 
ender'd more pitiable ; a worthier Moral 
: Wonſulted ; and an unexpected Turn of 
> F hought, and Surpriſe of Paſſion given to 
| Mie laſt Scene of Her Miſery. 


YZ TrxacrDy, Whoſe Hero ſpeaks to the 

Far, uſes a more ſimple Diction than the 

Fpopee, Who addreſſes the Judgment. As 

F think this Poem of a Nature between 

, ach of Theſe, I have ventured to be more 

Fourative than the One; and aim'd at be- 
Ig leſs fo than the Other. 


Tris 


DEDICATION. 


Tu is Defence, I am perſwaded, is not 
of Itſelf prevalent to ſcreen Me from thge 
Cavils of Criticks ; I cannot therefore but 
rejoice in My Eſcape, like Ulyſſes under the 
Shield of 4jax, by the Badge of Your / 
Lordſhip's Protection; Whoſe Name will O: 
awe the licentious Crowd” into Civility and &,. 
good Nature. : 3 


Ac veluti magno in populo cum ſæpe coorta eſt 
Seditio, ſævitque animis ignobile vulgus, 
Jamque faces et ſaxa volant furor arma miniſtrat: 
Tum pietate gravem ac meritis ſi forte virum quem | 
Conſpexere, ſilent; arrectiſque auribus adſtant: 
Ille regit dictis animos, et pectora mulcet. 


I am 


Your Lordjhip's 


grateful Admirer, 


and moſt obedient Servant, 4 . 


. 
3 
8 3 
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THOMAS DE LA Mayne. 


1 
Ee. 


2% | — 1 
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; TO THE 
= FIRST CANTO. 


: F FTER the Deſtruction of Troy, (which holding 
r out a ten Years Siege was at length burnt by the 
19 

| 


recians, Eneas, a Prince of the Rayal Line, whoſe 
Maialour had been fignalized in the Defence of His Country, 
Foes, as commanded by the Fates, æuith His Father, 
is Son Aſcanius, then about fix Years old, and the 
A emaining "Trojans, to ſettle in Italy. I the Search 
Hf which, meeting with many Misfortunes, He is in 
the ſeventh Year of His Travels thrown by a Tempeſt 
4 vn the Coaſt of Africk ; ewhere out of His whole Fleet 
Hie collects but ſeven Ships. In this Scene the fol- 
3 owing Poem opens, ZEneas having drawn 
Mis Ships under the Shelter of ſome high Hills. is in- 
Frroduced auith His old Friend Achates, and His Son Af. 
Fcanius, as on a Hill looking down towards them, He 
ebſerwing the Trojan Leaders coming at a Diſtance, 
"Bends Achates and His Son to meet them; and from 
Frwhat Achates urged to Him of the Favours yet in- 
ended by Heaven, argues Man's Obedience to all Ilia 
Piſpenſations; They bewwailing their Miſeries, He af- 
ſfrends a Rock in hopes to deſcry ſome of His Ships. In 
lis Abſcence, Achates from the Tvarm Profeſſions of* 
Love the Leaders make to Hneas, injtrufts Aſcanius 
Row to gain the Affection of His People by the Example 
His Father. Aneas finding no Signs of, His Com- 
Panions, except the Floatings of a Wreck, goes with 
| Achates 70 enquire out the Country, having firſt ENCOM= 
2 raged His deſpairing Friends; Who reſolwing to wait 
be Pleaſure of the Heawvens, deſcend to their Ships. 
He comes in Proſpect of a City; which Fes percetves not 
"rely built; and which, from an Huntrejs He meets 
in the Deſert, He learns to be Carthage, and its 
Pueen, Dido; Whoſe Story and Character having 
beard, He is encouraged to continue his Way to Her 
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þ CANTO 1. _ 


NE AS. ASCANIUS, ACHATES. 
ANEAS. 
+ _—_— the Shelter of theſe woody Hills, 


Our Ships ſecure may moor within the Port 
Below : Whoſe Rocks, far bending in.the Main, 
Repel the Beatings of the ſurgy Waves, 
And cloſe a quiet Sea within their Arms, 
Achates, where will our Afflictions end? 
Whether the preſent IIls the greateſt ſeem, 
The paſt ſtill leſs'ning as the more remote; 
Yet each new Trouble ſeems t'inſult the laſt, 
And comes more heavy laden o'er our Heads, 
To throw it's Burden down, and mock our Hopes. 


—— 


—— a 
FP 


+ E in ſeceſſu longo locus. Inſula fortum 
Efficit objectu laterum, quibus omnis ab alto 
Frangitur ; inque finus ſcindit ſeſe unda reductos. 
Hinc atque hinc vaſt rupes, 
Huc ſeptiem AM neas collectis nawibus omni 
Ex numero ſubit. 
Claſſem in convexo nemorum ſub rupe cavata 
Arboribas clauſam circum atque horrentibus umbris 


Occulit. 
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B. 1. V. 164. 


B. 1. V. 174. 


B. 1. . 


BO tg fie i. wn 


'Y Love and Honour. 3 
ve Gods! Who know the Strength of feeble Man, 


2 agin Us while We bear againſt the Weight. 

7 My Son If e'er it be Thy Fate, to feel 

affflictions in the Service of Your Country, 

| Know tis by This the Hero's Strength is prov'd: 

And from Your Father learn to bear the Ills 

Of Life, while He inſtructs Thee by His own, 
Achates. "Two Ages and an Half of Man I've liy'd ; : 

| Seen Cities fall, whole Nations deal in Death : 

There Fame and Praiſe flew o'er the bloody Field, 


And made ſtern Horror ſmile. Here, here alone, | 


Danger grew terrible, and Death inglorious. 

That was the War of Men: But this of Nature. 

7 Light ſeem'd to yield to Darkneſs, Sea and Air 

[ 4 Alone contendiog; fave the flaſhing Fires 

4 That bale ful thro' the Gloom ſhew'd each wide Grave 
Of Death. While now, rais'd on a Mountain Wave, 
We daſh'd the Skies: And now, ſunk down in Hell 
= We faw the Lightnings run along the Waves 
Above: Or loſt in Night from both the Poles 

b, Heard Thunders roll. Vet, truſt Me Prince, the 
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Gods 
A 2 Retain 


+ Eripiunt ſubito nubes ceelumgue diemque 
Teucrorum ex ocults ; ponto nox incubat atra, 
Intonere poli, & crebris micat zgnibus ether : 
Preſcntemque viris intentant omnia mortem. 

Hi jumma in fluctu pendent : his unda dehiſcens 
terram inter fluctus aperit. Furit æſtus arenis. 


B. 1. F. ga. 


- 


— 


Feeds, as the Pelican Her infant Brood, 


4 Loves and Honour. 


Retain ſome ſecret Favours in Reſerve : 
+ For ſuch a ſudden Calm o'erſpread the Main, 
As ſeem'd as if ſage Neptune had ad vanc'd 
His graceful Head above the troubled Deep, 
And that the Waters, by His Preſence awd, 
Attentive huſh'd Their Noiſe. 

En. Advance, My Friend, 
To meet thoſe gen'rous Sharers of Our Toil. 
They ſeem to doubt Their Way. My Son attend. 


˙ # 8. 


If Heav'n reſerves Me thro this Wreck of F ortune, 


Ordaining Me the Weapon of Its Arm 4 My 
To miniſter ſome great Deſign ; the Name F 

Of Heaven's Servant richly pays the Toil. Y ro 
The ſelf-approving- Praiſe lifts up the Soul 9 'S 
Beyond the Reach of the loud World's Applauſe, = 


And lands It on Futurity. There, there 


It dwells immortal in the Sight of Gods. 4 


Elſe—where muſt It be happy ?—'Tis not here:. 
For Greatneſs in this fickle Life of Chance 


All the Dependants on Its Love from Wounds, 
And ſecret Pangs, which Its own Boſom feels. 


T Interea mag no miſceri murmure pontum, 
Emi ſſamque hiemem ſenſit Neptunus, & alto 
Profpiciens, ſumma fla cidum caput extulit unda. 

©, 4.7. +88; 
& tumida aguora flacat: 
Collectaſgue fug at nubes, ſolemęque reducit. | 
B. 1. F. 136. 


. 
1 
SO 


LOVE and HON OUR. 


et- Why mould Heay? n aMiRt thoſe choſen Sons 
* Men, It deems moſt worthy of It's Service? 
1 They, whom Heav'n employs, may ſurely hope 
1 13 s Care ?—\ thouſand Cauſes face the Queſtion, 
This inward Offering We make to Heav'n 
2 Þit prove, thro' Tryals of ſevereſt Taſk, 
| t's Virtue true, before It claims Reward. 
| 1 hen, O weak Man! Thy wary Steps may paſs 
, © he Mountain's rugged Tops, but on the Plain 
A lay ſtumble at the Mole. 
EVE AS, ASCANIUS, ACHATES, 
NN 
1 An. Welcome, my Friends. 
Fev'n Ships have thro' the Tempeſt beat their Way: 
I Protect the reſt, Ve Gods! 
4 iſt. Lead. We, who ſo long 
2 ach Toils, ſuch Dangers have endur'd together, 
3 For ever to be parted ! —..Gracious Heay'n ! 
3 hen will our Labours ceaſe ? 
9 n. I will aſcend 
Lon tow'ring Rock; Þ whoſe gloomy Woods above 
A 3 Seeem 


„ II 


* 
* 
3 


T Ana ſcopuluum — con ſcendit, omem 
Proſpechim late pe lago petit; Anihea ſi qua 
[ Fatatum vento videat, Ph) 58.4 21e "bis Mes, 
Aut Capyn, aut celfis in puppibus arma Caici. 
= B. 11 8 
T Hinc atque hinc vaſte rupes, geminique minantur. 
In ceelum ſcopult : quorum ſub wertice late 
LE quora tuta ſilent. Tum jilvis ſcena coruſcis 
Deſaper, borrentique atrum nemus imminet umbra. 


B.1.F. 166. 
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6 Love and HoOoN OUR. 


Seem waving in the Heav'ns, and caſt a ſtill | 1 
Serenity far o'er the Sea below. 10 
From thence, my Eye ſhall travel o'er the Main; * 


Now ſmooth and calm, but late ſo rude and boiſt'rous. 
If chance I can diſcern a Ship diſtreſs'd ; 3 
And lab'ring with it's wearied Oars to reach 3 i 
Some neighb'ring Port or Shore. Our Friends Pat 

receiv'd, - 1 if 
We yet ſhall gain the promis'd 7a. 1 is 


ACHATES, ASCANIUS, TROFAN 
LEADERS. 3 


I my o & 
* 


The 
Acha. Behold your Prince's Care. As firſt to lead + 
You on to arms, ſo firſt to aid Your Wants, n he 
And to negle@ His own. 3 
2d. Lead. Far from our Hearts Fa 
Strike it Ye Gods! To entertain one Thought J 
Diſtruſtful of His Merit, or His Honour. 
Methinks, I ſee Him 'midſt the Flames of Troy 
Add Horrors to the Night ; and call aloud 
Let Us not unreverging Cowards fall : 
But, like our nodding Turrets, cruſh the Foe 
Beneath. By Heav'n, my Soul eſteems it glorious, 
And more of Credit to It's Shade hereafter, 
To ſuffer, or to fall with Great Aneas, 4 
Than to have dwelt whole Years. in Fortune's Sun- Z 
ſhine, 1 


Unprov'd by Danger in Affliction's Service. 


* 


Lov E aud HONOUR. 7 


7 | Acha. Learn now, Aſcanius, by this Proof of Love 
: 1 I ow to endear th' Affections of Your People. 
3 f he good Commander, Who with Juſtice ſways; 
F hoſe Sword in Honour drawn, with Conduct leads 
boſe Care is Love ; Who's affable and meek ; 
Within His Subjects Breafts ſecures Eſteem. 
5 Panger grows little, where His Preſence aids. 
Ditrreſs ſeems lighter, while He ſhares the Load. 

His people bear Him, like the well built Arch, 
Which the more Weight It holds, the ſtronger grows. 
«| Dn this firm Pedeſtal the Statue ſtands ; 
1 $trides the rough Torrent, and contemns the Storm, 
q he Time will come, when You muſt take the Helm 
q Pf Government, and ſtem a Tide of Danger: 
When fer Thy Father's ConduRt in Your Eye, 
Is the ſure Point by which to ſteer, — Methinks, 
4 3 +a live another Age of Pain to ſee 
i Merits eqylling Aneas Son. 
Aſcan. Your Precept, Sir, I'll as a Gift preſerve 
aſe in My Memory; that if the Time 
onde come — late may it come ſhall deſerve 
Wy Country's beſt Regard. 
$ 4cha.s Well ſaid, my Boy, 
F weep prophetick Tears, You'll—one Day - make 
his Promiſe good, 
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8 LOVE ad Ho x OUR. 


NVE AS, 4SCANIUS, 40 H TE 5, 


TROFAN LEADERS. 


n. Alaſs! + No Sail's in View. 
After the Rain th' enlighten'd Sun exhales 
Such Sheets of milty Seas, it dim'd my Sight. 
+ A few looſe Relicks, broken Arms and Oars, 
And ſhatier'd Planks upon the Surface float ; 
now Sport of Waves. 
+ I and Achates will the Coaſt explore, 
Whether wild Beaits alone poſſeſs the Land : 
For yet, the Country's Face looks deſolate 
And rude, as if It knew no other Lords, 

Iſt. SP Your People beg, Their Prince regard | 

His Safety 

And when We Your's enſure, our own We purchaſe, 
Perhaps more Cyclops dwe!! upon this Shore. 
While the bold Eagle from Her young Ones flies, 
Her unfledg'd Neit may prove the Vulture's Prey. 
Let Us not part. We'll follow Vou, reſolv'd 
As We have liv'd together ſo to fall. 


Once Ornaments of Toy 


Acha. 


_—_ —  — — 


4 


+ Nawem in conſpeftu nullam. B. 1. J. 188. 
＋ Arma virum, tabuleque, & Troja gaza per 
wndas. 1 
At pius Aneas, per nocdtem plurimæ velvens, 
Ut of imum lux alma data eſt, exire; locoſque 
E cplor are Nous, guas vento accefjer it oras : 
Qui teneant (nam inculta wvidet 3 homineſue, fereene, 
Duarere coanſtituit. B. 1. . 309. 
rm {þſe uno graditur comitatus Achate. B. 1. V. 316. 


© nc 
4 lng 
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Loves and HON OUR. © 


Acha, Force not Your Prince's Tenderneſs.—THe's 


. mov'd 
3 q bo far, 
An. + Companions in Afiition !—Say 
Why fits Concern thus heavy on Your Browv? 
©: are You Strangers to Diltreſs and Danger ? 
N ou Bo have ſtood a ten Year's waſteful Siege; 
And boldly fought the ſtruggling laſt Effort 
©: Troy ?—Yes, —greater IIls You have endur'd ; 
£ And Heav'n to Theſe will pleaſe to fix It's Period. 
| =o You challeng'd Scy//a's Rage, or dar'd 
q er hollow ſounding Rocks? What !—Have You not 
ak the Perils of the Cyclop's Shore ? 
Pnce more, My Friends, Your ſinking Souls revive, 
# And baniſh Fear. The happy Time may come, 
| 4 'hen We, ſecure from Ills, perhaps may view 
Ind trace with Pleaſure all theſe Suff rings paſt, 
IJ hro' various Dangers, many Turns of Woe, 
To 1:a/y We muſt our Way purſue. 


— — — 


— 


4 + Curis ingentibus æger 

Sem wultu ſimulat, premit altum corde dolorem. 

f Z. 1 
1 O ſocii, neque enim ignari ſumus ante malorum, 
O paſſi grawiora; dabit Deus his quoque fi nem. 
Vo, & Scyllæam rabiem penituſque nantes 

KAcceſtis ſcopulas : vos & Cyclopea ſaxa 

7 Experti: Rewocate animos, meftumgue timorem 
Mittite. Forſan & hæc olim meminifſe juvabit. 

Per varios caſus, per tot diſcri mina rerum, 

= Tendimus in a Sede, hs fata quietas 

= Oftendunt. Illic fas regna reſurgere Trqe. 

YE Durate, & woſmet rebus ſervate ſecundis. 

YM B. 1+ Fo 20d. 


10 LOVE aud Ho N OUR. AQ 

There Fate has promis'd a Releaſe from Toil. 8 
There ſhall our 77% again Her Head exalt. 1 
Perſiſt in Courage, and in this conſide, | Th 


Succeſs attends, for Heav'n aflifts the brave. 
Iſt. Lead. | Your Words, like Balm diſtill'd into 
the Wound, 
Appeaſe the burning Anguiſh of our Minds. 
V/e ſhall obey. 
An. Farewe!, couragious Friends. 
To Heaven's Care leave You :—Guard ſufficient. 


ASCANIUS and TROF AN LEADERS. 

iſt. Lead. May all the Pow'rs, who Virtue guide, 
protect Him. 9 
His Perſeverance, and th'unſhaken Strength T1 
By which He acts, gives Me Security | 1 
That Heav'n is working ſome myſterious End; 1 
And means one Day to give up 1:aly | 'Þ 
To Troy's Inheritance, + As Proof, recal SH 
The 

5 CE 

+ —difis merentia pectora mulcet. B. I. V. 201. 

+ Et tandem autiquis curetum ad lab;mur oris. 0 


Ergo awvidus muros optat © moligr urbis, 
Pargameamgue woco. Leatam cognomine gentem 
Hortor amare focos, arcemgue attollere tectis. 
Famgque fere ficco ſubductæ litore puppes, 
Conrubiis arwviſque nevis operata JUVentus ; 
Jura domeſyue dabam : ſubito cum tavzdaa membris, 
Corrupto celi tractu, miſerandagque venit 
Arbor ibusque ſatisque lues, & letifer annus. 
Linquebant dulces animas aut agra travebant 
Corpora, Tum ſterilis exurere Sirius agros 
Ardebant herbe, & victum leges egra negabat. 


izzi. 


TV Love and Honour. 11 
9 The Cretan Shore: Where fond of Reſt We built 
= Acity, and as vainly form'd the Plans 

Of our new founded State, and nam'd It Troy. 

Each meaſur'd out His ſmall allotted Share 

Of Land, contented with It's Bounds, We now 


Thought all our Labours paſt, ourſelves at Home; 
Gave Statutes to our inf:nt Common- Wealth. 


Sudden a Plague with mildew Wings flew var 
This Scene of Peace, infecting as It pait 
The ſluggich Air, and made old Nature ſick. 
The Year grew deadly in It's Gifts, and lent 
Us Poiſon from It's Fruits. While we ſuck'd in 
It's peitilential Rheums, and fell in Death 

A Carcaſs dreaded by our Friends; or drag'd 
A cumbrous Load of Body o'er the Earth. 
| & Heav'a ſpeaks in this the flrong Neceſſity 
T Of Fate, unſcen by Us, wiy Troy ſhould live 
Ane in Ttaly; and there alone. 


| 24. Lead. For my peculiar Feeling in Diſtreſs 
"MF I wiſh indeed to reach th' 1ta/ian Coaſt, 

| Once more to follow our brave Prince in Arms. 

I Ere ſince that dawn of Morn, when from afar 


2 


Nj Our 
T Famque rubeſcebat ſtellis aurora ſuzatis, 
Cum procui obſcuros colles, humilemque videmus 
Italiam. B. 33. 
* Qualuor hic primum omen equos in gramine vidi 
Ponadentes campum late, capdore niwali. 
=_ £ pater Auchiſen: Bellum, 9 terra hoſpita portas : 
\ B Belloque armantur equi: Bellnm bæc armenta 
33 Þ minantar. . 
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12 LovEk and Hownovus. 


Our Ships ſaluted the dark miſty Hills 

And low ſtretch'd Vale of aty ; where firſt 

Four ſnow white Courſers grazing o'er the Meads, 

Denounc'd the Omen of a future War ; 

My Soul impatient leaps this Date of Time, 

And fights th' imagin'd Conflicts of the Field. 

I yet have Youth ; ard ſtill would Glory ſerve. 
Aſcan. Our Father greatly labours to complete 

That glorious End of Happineſs and Peace 

Toall. One common Care for all provides, 

Succeſs and Danger wait on each the ſame, 

While thus You act inſeperate, the Gods 

Will aid Your bold Reſolves. Let's now deſcend, 

The Men below want Breath to work Their Ships, 

Our Preſence may new Courage give, and lend 

A Spirit like Refreſhment from Their Toil. 


NE AS, AGHATES. 


Acha. + This Hill new Proſpect gains. Look Co 
yonder, Prince, 9 

A City; which appears to lift It's Head an 
From Infancy, and riſe the future Nurſe | 4 
Of Human Race. It's Piles, ſtupendious large! 1 
Labour 
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T Corripuere viam interea, qua ſemita monſtrat 
Famgue aſcendebant collem, qui plurimus urbi 
= Imminent adverſasque adſpecas deſuper arcer. 
_ | Miratur molem, Cc. 3. 1. V. 422. 


LovE and Honovu. 13 


Labour up Heav'n's wide Arch, and hang mid 
Way 

A ſurly Threat'ning to their Mother Earth. 

The Structure's grand: Obſerve the Turrets run 

In equidiſtant Rows, and regular ; 

Whoſe gilded Spires throw Lightnings to the Eye ; 

And ſoar in gradual Order on the Skies. 

Thither We turn. : | . 


E NE AS, ACHATES, and an + HUN. 
TRESS. 


% 


Hunt. Þ Say, Strangers, have You ſeen 
A Siſter Huntreſs thro' this Forreſt paſs; 


Dreſt with Her Quiver, in the ſpotted Skin 
Of an old Leopard, and aloud purſue 
The Traces of a wounded Boar ? 


T Pendent opera interrupta, minæque 
Murorum ingentes, eequataque machina cælo. 
B. 4. J. 88. 
I Cui mater media ſeſeè tulit obwia fiboa, 
Virginis os habitumque gerens, & wirginis arma 
Spartang.: 
Namgque humeris de more habilem ſuſpenderat arcum. 


— ——n_ rn 


Venatriæ. | B. 1.4. 348. 
4 Ac prior, 1 inquit, juwenes, monſtrate 
mearum | 325. 


Vidiſtis fi quam hic errantem forte fororum, 
Succinetam pharetra, & maculeſe tegmine tyncis, 
Aut ſpumantis apri curſum clamore prementem. 


Sic Venus; & Veneris contra fic filius orſus: 
B Zn. 


Lov and Ho x OUR. 


14 
En. 1 Thou art 
The firſt of human Perſonage, theſe Eyes 
Beheld, ſince We have ſtray'd into this Deſert. 
If Thou be Wood-land Nymph that haunts the Grove 
Or Naid that delights in Pools and Springs, 
O-—ſure a Goddeſs ! 
Let our Diſtreſs perſwade You to ſuſpend 
Your Haſte, and help the Stranger to his Way. 
Say to what Climate on what Coaſt we're thrown, 
Unknowing of the Inhabitants and Shores 
We wander, hither by rude Winds, by Waves 
Tumultuous driven. And before your Shrine 
Unnumber'd Victims by this Hand ſhall fall. 
Hunt. I I claim no Honoprs of celeſtial-Rank : 
At 


* 


—ͤ—Mñ̃— 


t Nulla tuarum audita mihi, neque viſa ſororum. 3 30 
O, quam te memorem? Virgo] Namque haud tibi wultus 
Mortalis, nec Vox hominem ſonat. O Dea certe; 

An Phebi ſoror, an Nympharum ſanguinis una ? 

Sis ſeliæ, noſtrumgue leves quacumgque laborem : 
Et quo ſub cælo tandem quibus orbis in oris 
Factemur, doceas. Ignari hominumque locorumgue 
Erramus, vento huc  waſlis fluctibus adi. 
Multa tibi ante aras noſtra cadet hoftia dextra. 

+ Tum Venus : Haud equidem tali me dignor honore < 
Virgimbus Tyriis mos eft geſtare pharetram. 
Purpureoque alte ſuras vincire cothurns. 

Punica regna wides, Tyrios, & Agenoris urbem: 
Sed fines Libyci, genus intradtabile hello. 
Imperium Dido Tyria reget urbe profecta, 
Germanum fugiens. Longa e&ft injuria, long 
Ambages. Sed ſumma ſequar faſtigia rerum. 
Huic conjux Sichæus erat, ditiffimus agri 
Pheanicum, & magno miſerg dilectus amore : 
Cui pater intadam dederat, primisque jugarat 

EO A Ominibus. 
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Love and Hox OUR. 


It is the Cuſtom of the Brian Maids, 
Ranging the Woods, and active for the Chaſe, 
To wear a Quiver, and this Sylvan Dreſs, 
Africk's the Clime. The City you behold 
Dido erects, flying from Tyre to ſhun 

A Brother's Rage. 


B 2 


6 —_s. 


Tedious wonld be the Tale 
Of all Her Wrongs. But the chief Heads attend. 
The royal Prieſt Sichæus was Her Lord,. 
Which Office ſtands the firſt to regal Pow'r,. 
And lov'd with all the tendereſt Regard 

Of His too fond—alas ! —unhappy Bride: 


Gn Sed regna Tyri germanus habebat 


Pygmalion, ſcelere ante alias immanior omnes, 
DO uos inter medius venit furor. Illi Sichæum 
Impius ante aras, atque auri cæcus amore, 
Clam ferro incautum ſuperat, ſecurus amorum 
Germane : faftumgae diu celavit, & agram, 
Multa malus ſimulans, wana ſpe luſit amantsm. 
I;ja ſed in ſomnis inhumati venit imago 
onjugis, ora modis attollens pallida miris ; 
Crudeles aras, trajecmague pectora ferro | 
Nudawit ; cacumgue domus ſcelus omne retexit. 


Tum celerare fugam patriaque excedere ſuadet, 


Auxiliumque wie veteres tellure recludit 
Theſauros, ig notum argenti pondus & auri. 

His commota fugam Dido ſocioſgue parabat, 
Conweni unt, quibus aut odium crudela tyranni, 
Aut metus acer erat: naves, que forte parate 3 
Corripiunt, onerantque auro. Poreantur avart 
Pygmalionis opes pelago. Dux femina facti. 
Dewenere locos, ubi tunc ingentia cernes 

Mania, ſurgentemque nouve Carthaginis arcem : 
Mercatique, &Fc. 

Sed vos qui tandem, quibus aut veniſtis ab oris, 
Auowe tenctis iter } Qucrenti talibus ille 


Szſpirans, imoque trahens a pectore wocem ; = 376 
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LovE and HonouRs. 


A Maid, and in her fofteſt Years of Love, 
She to His Arms was by Her Father giv'n. 
But when Her Brother baſe Pigmalion ruled, 


A Wretch for Vice renown'd, ſome Quarrel roſe 


Between Her Lord and Sov'reign. He with Rage 
Inflam'd, and prompted with a bafe Deſign 
Of plundering Sichæus“ Wealth, ev'n at 


The Altar ſtabb'd Him praying to His Gods: 


Untouch'd with any Pity to the Loves 


His Siſter bore: From whom he long conceal'd 


The Crime, feigning Excuſes to delude 
Her Heart ſick Love with empty Hope. At laſt 


The Ghoſt of Her unburied Lord -— all pale, 


Does in a Viſion riſe. 
Unveils, the ſprinkled Altars, and His Breaſt 


The bloody Scene 


Pierc'd with the Sword, «© Haſte, fly with Speed and 


ſhun 


This teach'rous Land, polluted by the Blood, 
The ſacred Blood of your once rev'renc'd Lord, 


Sned by a Brother's Hand”, 
Old Treaſures hid in Earth, as Means of Flight. 


Then diſcloſes 


Dido alarm'd by theſe Events prepares 


Her Journey and Companions. 


All embark 


Whom Hate or Dread of Tyranny provoke : 
Then ſeizing Ships, which waiting for their Freights 
Lay ready at their Anchors, load their Sides 
Thus o'er the Seas the Monarch's 


Hoards | 
Are ſafe convey'd. A Woman leads the Deed. 


With Gold. 


They land on yonder Coaſt, where You behold 
The haughty Walls, and Tow'rs of Carthage rife. 


But 
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Love and HonouR 17 


But who are You who in theſe Deſerts ſtray, 
Appearing Strangers to rich .{frick's Shore? 
nu. + Should I, fair Maid, from the Beginning 
trace 
My Woes, and had You Leiſure to attend 
The Annals of our Toil ; the Ev'ning's Shades 


Would cloſe the Day, e'er the long Tale were told. 


We to old Troy belong, if chance the Name 
Of Troy has reach'd your Ears : From thence We 
ſai), 
And toſs'd thro' various Seas from Coaſt to Coaſt 
A Tempeſt now has thrown Us on your Shores. 
Jam the fam'd Zneas. | 
in twice ten Ships I rode the ſurgy Main, 
Leading my Country and Her Gods in fearchr 
Of 1tahy, Such the Command of Heav'n. 
carce ſeven now, ſnatch'd from the Waves, ſurvive 
The diſmal Ruin. I. here unknown, diſtreſs'd, 
| B 3 | Wander 


1 2 


— 


O Dea, /i prima repetens ab origine pergam, 
Ft vocat annales noſtrorum audire laborum 3 
_ Ante diem clauſo componet veſper Olympo. 
Nos Tra antiqua, fi veſtras forte per aures 
Treja nomen it, diver ſa per eguora vectos, 
Forte ſua Libycis tempeſias adpulit oris. 
Sum pius /Eneas, raptos qui ex hoſte penates 
Clafe veho mecum, fama ſuper thera notus. 
Italiam quæro patriam: & genus ab Fove ſummo. 
Bris dents Phrygium conſcendi navibus æguor; 
Matre Dea monſtrante wiam, data ata ſecutus; 
Fix jeptem convulſæ undis, euroque ſuper ſunt. 
lrſe ignotus, egens Libye deſerta peragro, 
Europa, atque Aſia pulſus.— Nec plura querentem 
Pa Venus medio jic interfata dolore eſt. 
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18 Lo E and Ho NOR. 
Wander o'er Africk's ſolitary Wilds, 
From Europe, and from farther Aa driv'n. 
Hunt. T Whoe'er you be, if I your Fates can 
| Judge, | 
You ſeem to ſhare the Favour of the Skies, 
Who in the View of Carthage are arriv'd. 
Proceed to reach the Palace of the Queen : 
Her Generoſity's of high Report, 
Still prone to ſuccour Virtue in Diſtrefs. 
All Happineſs attend on Your Demands. 
Farewe), my Siſter's near, I know Her Cries. 


NF A8, ACHATES. 


u. Thanks to Thee, Gracious Maid. Whoe'er 
You be, . | | 
Thou wert the Spring thro? this hot Deſart's Sands. 
That ran to ſlack the Thirſt of dry Deſpair, 
+ Come, my Achates, let's purſue our Way : 
When Heav'n afflits ; weak Mortals muſt obey. 
The Traveller, when Night Her Curtain draws, 


1 Sits down, and liſt'ning to the Water's Noiſe, 
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ft Quisguis es, haud, credo, inviſus caleflibus, auras 
Vitales carpis, Tyriam qui adutneris urbem. 
Perge modo, atque hinc te reging ad limina perfer, 
- Þ Corrifuere viam. | I. 422. 
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Lo v E and Honour. -19 


Waits the new Day : Which breaking o'er the Brow | 
Of diſtant Hills awakes the Plains below. 
Then riſes chearful, girdles on His Load, 
Forebodes the Weather, and renews His Road. 
End of the Fit CANTO. 1 


Ez © UME N TH 
. TO THE | 
SECOND CANT O, IJ 


H E Scene changing to Carthage, opens with Dido, 

and Her Attendants croſſing a great Ie in Her 

Palace into a Temple; with an Hymn ſung before them 

by Juno's Priefts. (Among Her Attendants was Larenza, 

4 young Princeſs, taken Captive in War by Ecneral, 

: ab from a more familiar Acquaintance of his Virtues, 
fell in Love avith Her, after He had given her to his 
Prince and Friend Hiarbas, the King of Getulia ; a 
bring at Carthage, to advance his long ſſighted Paſſion 
for the Queen, had given Her again as a Royal Slave 
to Dido.) Zarenza waits without the Temple for Ecne- 
ral; and endegvours to perſwade Him to fly with Her 
to her Father ; which He, thre Honour to His Prince, 
refuſes. Hiarbas advancing, She retires, Ecneral 
prompts Him to perſevere in His Adreſſes to the Queen; 
hoping, if They were married, His Services might ob- 
rain from Her Zarenza's Freedom. They waiting Her 
Return, retire to the backward Jes. In this great Iſt 
abas placed Dido's Throne, where She heard the Cauſes 
off Her People, fo that Fineas and Achates were di- 
rected hither on their Way thro' the City; and are here 
farpriz'd at the Sight of the Trojan Wars, painted on 
the Walls at the Entrance of the Temple, which, whils 
they contemplate, ' Dido and her Attendants return. She 
aſcends Her Throne, and is immediately preſented with 
a Petition for ſome diſtreſs d Men, who were Ship- 
avreck'd on her Coaſts. Admittanee being granted them, 
Eneas and Achates, abo had retired behind the 
Crowd, ſee all their Trojan Friends, whom they ſup- 
poſed bojt, and who had been thrown nfhere nearer 
Carthage, addreſs the Queen for Succour. She receives 
them into her Protection. Mneas then diſcovers Him- 
ſelf ; embraces His Friends; and, being aſk'd by Dido, 
tells the avhole Story of His Travels: Alarm'd by awhich, 
Hiarbas, who had alſo return'd, kindles with Fealouſy, 
and diſcovers it apart to Ecneral ; but is interrupted 


by the Queen's Reception of Mneas into Her Court, 
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+ DIDO, ANNA, 2 AR EN A. MA DS, 
PRIESTS, PRIEST E SSES. 


Hymn to FUNO: 


-UNO, You in Heaven reign, 
' Here. Lucina, Queen of Earth; 
Help the Mother's crying Pain, 
Give the Child an happy Birth. —.— 


You a Child by Ops's Love, 
Fled from Saturn's cruel Hate; 
Let-our Youth Your Pity move 
To. ptotect an Infant State. 


+ You 


* : — 


+ Regina ad templum pulcherrima Dido 


Inceſiit magna juvenum ſtipante caterva. 
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22 LOVE and Ho N Ou. 


+ You, who in this Temple ſhew'd 
Signs of Greatneſs to our State, 
Exert the Power of a God: 
Make your People free and great. 


+ Give us Juno, Love and Peace: 
Let our Harveſt Plenty. yield. 

Give our Flocks and Herds Increaſe: 
Bacchus {well the purple Field. 


ST 35AKEaN ZEA 


Here pow'rſul Heav'n, I humbly raiſe my Pray 7. 
You from a Princeſs bid Me bear a Chain: 
You from the Slave again can ſet Me free, 

Grant, Grant this Boon ; and bleſs my chaſte Deſire, 
With my dear Conqueror my Friend, my Love, 


- ZARENZ 4 


+ Lucus in ; urbe fuit media, lætiſſimus umbræ, 
Quo primum jactati undis & turbine Pæni 
E ffadere loco ſignum, quod regia Juno 
Monſtrarat, caput acris equi, Sic nam fore Bello. 
Egregiam, & facilem wifttu per ſæcula gentem. 
Hic templum Funoni ingens Sidonia Dido 
Condebat, B. 1. J. 445+ 

+ Delubra adeunt, pacemque per aras 
E xquirunt : matant aKa, de mare bidentes 
Legiſeræ Cereri, Phabague, patrique Lye : 

unoni ante omnes, cui vincla jugalia cure. 


B 4. V. bo. 
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E ARE NZ A. ECNERAL. 
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Ecn. When the diſtreſs'd Zarenza kneels, ſures 
Heav'n's 
Petition'd to releaſe Her from thoſe IIIs 
l Her Lover has confer'd ? 
Zar. No Lover they, 
© Brave Man, when in the Field Thy Sword broke 
thro? 

A Nation, and made Me Your Conqueſt's Prize. 
Thou then my Enemy. Since that I've found 
Thy Love a kind Companion to-my Woe: _ 
o kind, I've thought Myſelf in Bondage bleſt. 
9 But had Vou held Me Capive to Vour Sword, 
Not offer'd to. Hiarbas as His Right 
of War, I had not now been Dido's Slave; 
Or thought a Bride unworthy of Vour Bed. 
| 4 | Ecne, Upbraid Me not, fair Princeſs, when I gave 
3 Thy Beauty to my Maſter, as the Prize 
g or Victory, I was no Lover then. 
Thy Beauty —tho' I now confeſs Thee fair, 
4 Wrought not on my rude Mind, inur'd to Toil 
F Of rougher Wars, inſenſible to Charms, 
Bat when Your Soul warm'd all the Hero in Me, 
voor every Word, Your Senſe of Gratitude, 
vour Change of Fortune firſt mov'd Pity here; 
42 No longer Steel *gainſt Nature's ſofter Pow're, 
B I own'd 
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27 LOVE and Ho N OUR. 


T own'd the Force of Love. And to be told 
In thoſe Upbraidings how Vou're wrong'd converts 
The Happineſs I feel in Love to Pain: 
For true, Zarenza, Thave made Thee wretched. 
Zaren. Your Honour was ſo tender to Thy Lord, 
It could not aſk the Preſent back It gave. 
It ſurely now will the Requeſt diſdain : 
When ev'n Thy Prince, preſenting to the Queen 
Me as a Gift of Love, my Slav'ry ſeals ; 
And could not grant, ſhould You now learn to ſue. 
Yet, Ecneral, could I perſwade, We ſtil] 
Might riſe in Greatneſs : I a Princeſs live; 
And You Zarenxa's King. 
Ecne. Name it: 1 wait 
All warm Impatience. 
Zaren. Ecneral, You know, 
The good old King, my Father Arruba, 
Placed all the Comforts of His Life in Nie 
1 His Child, and ſole Companion of His Age. 
238 N Oft on His Knees He'd preſs Me to His Breaſt, 
1 | | And trace My Mother in My infant Face ; 
„ While Tears would trickle down His furrow'd Cheel:5, 
ot” ö | And melt My Heart with feeling Pain. O Heav'ns, 
WHY What Comfort has He now? No Child to ſooth 
His Care: But akeing Thoughts and reſtleſs Fears 
Diſturb His anxious Breaſt, and waſte the Night 


1 In endleſs Sorrows, that muſt bow His Head. 
| Alas 


„ 
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Love and Honour, 25 


Alas! He thinks Thee, Ecneral, the Cauſe 
Of all His Griefs, the Raviſher of Peace, 


The Spoiler of His Joy: He cannot hope 


Thee half ſo kind, as I have ever prov'd You. 
Ecne. What would This mean? - Weep not—OQ 
ſpeak, Zarenza. 
Zar. Let Us together flee to Arruba. 
Reſtore Me to My Father : Before whom 
T'll call Thee Husband, and declare our Loves. 
With Gratitude He will the Gitt receive, 
And place the Crown upon Your Head and Mine: 
Ecne. Zarenza, true I love: But let Me love 
With Honour. Nay, Thy Father's Troubles wake 
Each Hour Concern within Me. - Vet ſhall I 
Rob, like a Plunderer, my Prince of what, 
Honour thus long refus'd to aſk? A Prince, 
Tho' in His Temper turbulent and proud, 
Yet Virtue's rigid Advocate, to Me 
Fre kind and gentle. But Zarenza ſay, 
Were We poſleſs'd of all Your Father's Pow'r, 
Would not the Slave ſtill there attend, and ſtain 
My Lineage with Diſhonour ? 
Zar. Then farewell 
All Hope, all Proſpect ever to be bleſt. 
What Scenes of ſmiling Fortune have I form'd ! 
What Pictures of Delight, when left alone 
To Sorrow, vainly {'ve in Fancy drawn, 
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26 LOoVE and Honogs. 
Fond to delude my Cares ! Too confident, 
Alas !—of Thee! Now, Heav'n, I may devote 
Myſelf to Ruin, — conſtant Miſery. 

O, Ecneral - Why were You ever kind? 

| O Arruba!/—My Father! 
| Ecne. Lovely Maid! 

N I truſt, one Day, all pow'rful Heav'n will pleaſe 1 
To free Us from thoſe Bars to Happineſs; 1 
Granting Us ſtill to live each other's Joy, | 19 
And Comfort to Your Father's Age.—Retire, 1 
And ſuppliantly implore the Gods to aid 4 
True Lovers in Diſtreſs. I ſaw the King : 
Crofling the backward Iſle. Fear not, My Love. 1 
When Carthage owns Hiarbas as Her Lord, 1 
Some Service may redeem You from the Queen, 
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Hiar. O'er this Tribunal Juſtice holds Her Scale. 
Here Orphans kneel, and ſoon are taught to ſmile. 1 
Here widow'd Mothers dry Their Infant's Tears. 
The Orphan, Infant, Widow, Mother's Woe 
Claim not the Tenderneſs that Love expects. 
Love's Suit demands Redreſs. Compaſſion's Tear 
But aggravates It's Miſery, It hates, 
Deſpiſes to be pitied. 


© "4. "hs — WE 
| NS 
0 
I [4 & * 


— 


5 


h EINER * 
n 
SIT I — — 
2 N A * 2 4 PI 1 
: —— 2%. 
* » [ Pg 
5 . 


Ecne- 


p — * — — * 
r rn — 3 
Gare. - * n 
1 —T————— —— — noe UE whe a 
ASI. <a = 4 Q 
. — 
5 : 8 — — A 
* 


A 


"7 f — enn le US N. 8 £ 8 "Ya Ges- 3 


LOVE and HON OUR. 27 


Ecne. Then demand. 
Love, like a Tyrant cruel in His Sway, 
Treats all It's Vaſlals with contemptuous Pride ; 
Yet a rank Coward in His Heart : For brave, 
Th' affrighted Monarch trembles on His Throne. 
Seize Him, He yields and ſervile courts His Chain, 
Hiar. The Queen this Day appointed to review 
Her City's Structures. III on this advance 
New Offers for the Union of our States. 
We'll walk in yonder Iſle, It fronts the North. 
There wait the Queen's Return, 'The Sacrifice 
Wi:hin cannot Her Preſence long detain, 


E VE AS. ACHATES. 


En. F Each eager Hand It's various Office piys, 
And earneſt in the buſy Taſk promotes 


This Fabrick's Head, which looks already grown 


Too proud to own the Hand by which It roſe ; 
Speaking Itſelf a Work by Nature form'd. 
S + O Hap- 


T Hic primum Aneas /perare ſalutem 
Auſus, & affiiftis melins confidere rebus. 
. 1. 
Namgue ſub ingenti luſtrat dum fingula templo, 
Reginam opperiens ; dum gue fortuna fit urbi 
Artificumque manus inter fe operumque laborem 
Miratur widet 
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28 LOVE and Hox OUR. 
* + O Happy They! whoſe Walls in Greatneſs riſe ! 


+ Alaſs Achates / 
Ach. On what gaze You, Sir ? 
nx. What Place, what Region ſo remote to Fame, 
But Troy has with Her moving Suff'rings fili'd ? 
| Behold 


i - T O. fortunati, quorum jam mania ſurgunt. 
| 141. 
T Videt Iliacas ex ordine pugnas B. 1. V. 460. 
Bellaque jam fama totum wulgata fer orbem. | 
Atridas, Priamumgue, & ſfewum ambebus Achillem, 
Conftitit ; & lacrimans, Quis jam locus, inquit, Achate, 
Due regis in terris noſtri non plena laboris ? 
En Priamus. Sunt hic etiam ſua premia laudi 465, 
Sunt lacrime rerum & mentem mortalia tangunt. 
Selve metus, Feret hec aliquam tibi fama ſalutem. 
Sie ait, atque animum pictura paſcit inani : 
Multa gement, largoque humectat umi ne wvultum. ; 
Namgque videbat, uti bellantes Pergama circum 470 ⁵ 
Hac fugerent Graji, premeret Jrejana juventus : 3 
Hac Phryges : inflaret curru criſtatus Achilles, 4 
Nec procul hine Rheſi niveis tentoria welis b 
Agntſeit lacrimans : primo que prodita ſom no f 
Tydides multa vaſtabat cede cruentus : 475. 
Ardenteſque awertit equos in caſtra, priuſiuam 
Pabula guftaſſent Trejæ Xanthumgque bib ſſent. 
1 Parte alia fugiens amiſſis T1 alus armis, 
Wer! 7 Infelix puer, atque impar congriſſus Acbilli, 
Fi Fer tur equis, curs uque haret reſupinus inani, 480. | 
Lora tamen, tenens. Huic cervixque comæque trahuntur KK 
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= [ 1 Per terram, & wer ſa pulwuis inſcribitur haſta, 
—_— 1 if % 77. 1 
= Ter circum Iliacos raptaverat Heftora muros, 5 
4 E xanimumgue aura corpus vendebat Achilles. 75 
| 5 


| Tum vero ingentem gemitum dat pectore ab imo, 

j | Ut ſpolia, ut currus, atque ipſum corpus amici, 490. 
i Trudentemque manus Priamum conſpexit inermes., 
Se quoque principibus permixtuni agnovit Achivis, 
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Love and HON OUR. 29 


Behold the painted Story of Her Toils, 

With all Her Battles fought, in order told 

By ſome familiar Pencil to Her Woes. 

In ev'ry Region Virtue meets It's due 

Demand of Praiſe. Ev'n here the Stranger's Breaſt 

Bleeds at the Lot of Miſery. Fear not. 

Fame flies before Us and our Suit commends. 

— My Heart is full. — View where the Greciaus flie ; 

The Trojans chaſe the Cowards to their Ships. 

See the red Brand flies kindling in the Air. 

hut view again the 7rgans,—Here, They break. 

Achilles! Creſt, high nodding from His Car, 

Here preſſes from above their looſen'd Files, 

Theſe are the Tents of Rheſus..Them I know 

By their white Banners. —See, thro' the pale Night, 

Tydides leads the fiery Steeds towards 

The Camps of Greece E'er They the Food of 
Troy | 

Had taſted, or had drank of Xanhys' Stream. 

IIl-fated Troy ! Had They Thy Paſtures crop'd, 

Your Deſtinies had ſung 'I hee Kill to live, 

Ah, Troilus! Thy forward Raſhneſs drove 

Your Bloom againſt a more prevailing Sward, 

Unhappy Youth ! Now, by Your Horſes torn, 

Thy Head and Honours ſcrawl the duſty Field. 

In leflen'd ProſpeR there Zyrne/ burns, | 

And all the Towns that fell as Friends to T; op, 

But Oh! my Heart! Grief now too heavy grows, 

Achilles, there, the God-like Hector drags, 
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30 LOVE and Honour. 
Tie'd to His Chariot, round the Walls of Troy. 
Ah |! ſee where ignominiouſly He ſells | 
His naked Body to It's aged Sire. 5 
View Priam ſtretching out His wither'd Hands, 
And purchaſing with Gold His murder'd Son, 
Myſelf in various Actions of the Field | 
I know, here mixt with Trejans, Grecians there: 
But My full Eyes can hold no more. 
Ach. The Queen, \ 
We were inform'd, in this high Dome would hear 
Her People ſpeak Their Wrongs. Behold Her 
Throne. .. 
Rais'd by the gradual Steps of Pomp, It ſits 
The Emblem of the Majeſty It ſerves. 
It's Pillars rife of fluted Ivory, 5 
Inlaid with Gold: Whoſe marble Capitolss 1 
Glow with Enamel, fretted o'er with Pearl. 5 
Around It's Head, the Sea green Emerald, 
The yellow Topaz, and the Ruby blaze; 
Whoſe Luſtres, gather'd in the Diamond's Ray, 1 
Reflect a Circle of imperial Light. =_ 
En. This loud Alarm proclaims the Queen's Ap- | 4 
proach. I 
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We'll from the Front retire; and ſecret wait 
The kindeſt Moment to advance our Suit. 


+ DIDO. ANNA. GONZ A. LORDS. 
GUARDS, ANEAS. ACHATES. 


Dido. Is there the leaſt Requeſt to be prefer'd ? 


For know, My Friends, the Perſon of Your Queen. 


Fills not this graceful Seat, for regal Pomp: 
A Thing to ſtrike, or to be gaz'd upon; 
But prone to hear, as ready to relieve 
Her People's Suff rings. 
Gonz. Pleaſe Your royal Grace, 
An Hoſt of Men, by adverſe Winds diftreſs'd, 
Striking the Sands, are thrown upon Your Coaſts ;. 
And aſk Admittance to beſeech Your Favour, 


Diao Bid Them advance. The Stranger in Di- 
ſtreſs - 


Claims, as the wearied Swimmer at the Bank, 
The kind Aſſiſtance of the Hand on Shore. 


HT 
+ Talis erat Dido; talem je lata ferebat 
Per medio, 
Tum foribus dive, media tefludine templi, 
Septa armis, ſolioque alte ſubnixa reſedit. 
Jura dabat, legeſque viris; N. i. . 
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42 Lov E. aud H oN OUR. 


enn ECNER AL. bib o. 


TJ. R285. 
WEXNEASS: GCHATES. 


Hia. Fair Queen, th' expected Proſpe& We at- 
tend 

Of this Your City's Grandeur in Her Walls, 

And the new Pyramid; 

Dido. An unforeſeen 

Demand of regal Favour muſt the View 

Delay. 

GONZ4 + ILIONEUS. ANTHE TS. 
SERGESTES.CLOA4NTHUS. and other 
Trojans. 

20 ZXNNg LORDS. GUARDS. 
W ECNERASE ZANE AS. 
ACHATES. 

Gong. Come forward, Sirs. There fits our Queen 
En. Achates, Gods! the brave Chanthus ſee, 


Sergeſtes, Antheus, all, all ſafe reſtor'd. 
We 


<Q 


+ Cum ſubito Mneas concurſu accedere magno 

| Fiz. 
Anthea, Sergeſiumępue widet fortemque Cloanthum, 
Teucrorumgque alios; ater quos equore turbo 
Diſpulerat, penituſque alias advexerat oras. 
Ob ſtupuit fi mul ipje perculſus Achates 
Letitiaque metuque, avidi conjungere dextras 
Ardebant ; ſed res animos incognita turbat. 
Difnmalant ; & nube cava fpeculantur amicti, 5 20. 
Quæ for tuna wiris; claſſem quo litore linguant; 
Quid vemant, Cunctis nam lecti navivus ibant, 

Orantes 


— 


Lo v E and HonouR. 33 


We muſt refrain th'Impatience of our Joy; 
And wait th'Event of this ſtrange Miracle. 
Great Heav'n! 


[lion. TO Queen, to whom the righteous Gods 
permit 


To build this infant City, and to rule 


. 


we” — — 


mtr 


Orantes veniam, & templum clamore petebant. 

Poſtquam introgreſſi, & coram data copia fandi; 

Maximus Ilioneus placide fic pectore cæpit: 038; 
t O Regina, novam cui condere Fupiter urbem, 

Fuſtitiaque dedit gentes frænare ſuperbas, 

Troes te miſeri ; wventis maria omnia vecti, 

Oramus. 

Parce pio generi, & propius res aſpice neſtras. 5 30. 

Eft locus, Heſperiam Graji cognomine dicunt, 

Huc curſus fuzt. 

Cum ſubito adſurgens fluctu nimboſus Orion 

In vada cœcaà tulit, penituſyue procacibus Auſtris, 5 40. 


Perque undas, ſuperante ſalo, perque invia ſaxa 


Difpulit, Huc pauci veſtris adnavimas 8ris, 

Rex erat AEneas nobis, quo juſtior alter 

Nec pietate fuit, nec bello major & armis. 8 
Quem fi fata virum ſervant, fi veſtitur aura 5 50. 
Atberia, nec adhuc crudelibus occubat umbris; 

Non metus, officio nec te certaſfſe priorem 

Pæniteat, ſunt & Siculis regionibus urbes, 
Armague, Trojanoque a ſanguine clarus Aceſſes. 
Duaſſatam wentis liceat ſubducere claſſem, 355. 
Et ſilvis aptate trabes, & ſtringere remos. 

Si datur Italiam, ſociis & rege recepto, 

Tendere, ut Italiam læti Latiumque petamus. 

Sin abſumta ſalus, & te, pater optime Tenerum, 
Pontus habet Libya, nec ſpes jam reſtat Tali; 560, 
At freta Sicaniæ ſaltem, ſedesque paratas 

Unde huc advecti, regemque petamus Aceſten. 

Talibus Ihoneas. 

Tum breviter Dido, vullum demiſſa, profatur ; 565. 
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34 LOVE and HON OUR. 


Proud Nations by fair Juſtice' aweful Hand; 
We wretched Trojans, toſs'd from Sea to Sea, 
Beg from that Juſtice this an humble Boon. 
Pity a pious Race, and with an Eye 

Of Equity examine our Diſtreſs : 

To 7aly our Courſe We held. 

When ſudden breaking from the angry Clouds 
A Storm fell o'er the Deep, and wrapt in Night, 
Our Fleet among th' intricate Rocks diſpers'd, 
And beat our Veſlels gainſt the hidden Shelves. 
Thus few of Us eſcap'd to theſe Your Coaſts. 
ZEneas was our King: None more than He 
In Virtue ſhin'd, or gain'd Renown in Arms. 
Whom if the Fates preſerve, if yet He feeds 
On vita! Air, nor ſinks among the Shades, 


We've Nought to dread, ' Nor will Benevolence 


Repent It's firſt Endeavours to oblige. 

In S$:cly are Cities with Their Arms, 

Whoſe Gates ſtand open to the Friends of Toy, 
And Great Aceſtes Who our Kindred boaſts. 

Let Us ſecure our ſhatter'd Fleet on Land, 

Fit up new Planks, repair our broken Oars ; 
That if allow'd the 7:a/:an Shore to gain, 

Our King and Friends receiv'd, We thither may 
Our Courſe purſue. But if all Safety's fled ; 
And You, beſt Father of the Tryan Race, 


Lie ſunk beneath the Hbian Waves. If now 


No 


Love and Ho NOR. 35 


No Hope remains in Great Æneas Son, 

That We at leaſt may ſeek thoſe ready Seats, 

From whence We came, and King Aceſtes Court. 
Dido, + Ye Trojans this Encouragment receive; 

We are no Strangers to /Zneas* Race, 

Acquaiated with Troy's City, and It's Men, 

Their Courage, and It's long and waſteful Wars: 

Nor do We T7jrians wear ſuch Breaſts of Steel, 

Or rolls the Sun io diſtant from our Clime, 

As to all Senſe of Pity to be loſt. 

Whether You ſteer to Lal, or turn 

Vour Voyage back to King Aceſtes Shores, 

I will diſmiſs You ſafe, Your Wants relieve. 

Or will You in theſe Realms with Me ſer down ? 

The City which I build is Yours. Draw up 

Your Ships; and ſettle in a peaceful Home. 


Trojan 


| Solvite corde metum, Teucri : Secludite curas. 
Quis genus AEneadum, quis Troije neſciat urbem, 
Virtuteſque viroſque, aut tanti incendia belli? 570. 
Non obtuſa ades geſtamus pectora Pam: 
Nec tam averſus equos Tyria Sol jungit ab urbe. 
Seu vos Heſperiam magnam, Saturniaque arva, 
Sive Erycis fines, regemque optatis Aceſten; 
Auxilio tutos dimittam, opibuſque juvabo. 576. 
Vultis & his mecum pariter confidere regnis ? 
Urbem quam ſtatuo, veſtra eft. Subducite naves. 
Tros Tyriuſque mihi nullo diſcrimine agetur. 
Atgue utinam rex ipſe note compulſus eodem, 
Adforet Æneas] equidem per litora certos 580, 
Dimittam, & Lybie luſtrare extrema jubebo; 
Si guibus ęjectus ſilvis, aut urbibus errat. 
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36 Love and Honouk, 

T gjan and Tyrian ſhall, in like Eſteem, 

My Favour ſhare. I wiſh Fate ſo had pleas'd, 

Your King Aneas, by the Tempeſt driv'n 

Were here arriv'd. I certainly will ſend 

Thro' all my Realm, and ſearch the furtheſt Parts 

Of Lybia's Shores; if chance He, thrown on Land, 

In ſome far Wood, or ſecret Village ſtrays. ; 
En. + Behold Æneas, the loſt Man You ſeek, ; 

Eſcap'd the Dangers of the envious Seas, 

O Empreſs, who alone compaſſionates 

The ceaſeleſs Labours of unhappy Trey, 

Who have invited us, It's poor Remains, 

Broke by Diſtreſſes both by Land and Sea, 

Depriv'd of all Things, to Your Court and City ; 

»Tis not in Troy's weak Power to return, : 

In grateful Recompence, the Thanks We owe. 


nn 


The 
4 
Coram, quem queritis, ad/um 5 L 
Troius ZEneas, Libycis ereptus ab undis. 600, | 
O fola infandos Troje miſerata labores, J 
ue nos, reliquias Danaum, tetrægue mariſque x 


Omnibus exhauftos jam caſibus, omnium egenos, 

Urbe, domo, focias. Grates perſolvere dignas 

Non opis eft noſtræ, Dido : nec quicguid ubique 7 605 
Gentis Dardaniæ, magnum que ſparſa per orbem. "| 
Di tibi, fi qua pios reſpectaut numina, fi quid 1 
U/quam Fuſtitiæ eſt, & mens fibi conſeia recti. 1 


Præmia digna feran 


. 


PPP 2 * 


Love and HoxoOoux. 37 
The Gods in Juſtice muſt Vour Virtue pay: 


And Actions noble be Their own Reward. 


+ Jlioneus Your Hand; Sergeſtus Vour's. 
Your Breaſt Chanthus, Antheus! Oh! My Friend. 
Thus let my Arms embrace You round. 
Acha.” My Friends, 
Your Hands: —and now Your Hearts, 
Dido. 1 O wond'rous Man! 
What Guardian Fate, thro' ſuch Variety 
Of Ills, ſtill Your Deliverance attends ! 
What Pow'r thus ſends You to theſe Savage Shores ! 
Are You that Hero, Whom bright Venus bore 
To fam'd Anchiſes, by fair Simois' Stream? 
I well remember, when to Srdor's Court 
The baniſh'd Teucer, ſeeking where to reign, 


9 Came 


Sic fatus, amicum 
Tlionea petit dextra, lævague Sergeſtem. 615. 
Poſt alios, fortemgue Gyan, firtemque Cloanthum. 

Oblupuit primo aſpectu Sidonia Dido; 

Caſu deinde wiri tanto, & fic ore locuta eſt. 

Auis te, nate Dea, per tanta pericula caſus 
Inſeguitur? Dug vis immanibus applicat oris ? 620. 
Tunc ille Afineas, quem Dardanis Anchiſe 
Alma Venus Phrygit genuit Simoentis ad undam ? 

At que equidem Teucrum memini Sidona wenire, 
Finibus expulſum patriis, nova regna petentem, 
Auxilio Beli. Genitor tum Belus opimam 625. 
Laſtabat Cyprum, & victor ditione tenebat. 
Tempore jam ex illo caſus mihi cognitus urbia 
Trejanæ nomengue tuum rege/que Pelaſpi, 
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38 Lover and Hownovwk. 
Came ſupplicating Belus Aid. Twas then 

My Father Belus laid rich Cyprus waſte ; 

And as a Conqu'ror in Subjection held. 

From that time, I the Fate of 77% have known; 
Your dreaded Name, and adverſe Kings of Greece. 
He, tho' a Foe, the Trgars Merits ſpoke 

With envious Praife, and fain Himſeff would prove 
Deſcended from Your noble Race. With ſuch 
True Virtue gladly I'll my Kingdom ſhare. 

The like Good will of Fate decreed, that T, 

The Sport of Fortune, thro' Afflictions toſs'd, 


At length ſhould chuſe this Land my Seat of Reſt. 


Taught by Experiente of Diſtreſs, I've learn'd 
To pity others Woe. But ſay, have You 
Alone of all Your abſent Friends eſcap'd 


The Lybian Waves? Or are They ill for Thee 

And happier Fate reſerv'd ? 

n. Moſt gracious Queen! 

I readily will anſwer Your Demand, 

As I perceive theſe gen'rous Friends impatient 

To hear Their Fellows Fate. The Storm appeas'd, 
We 


Ipje hoſtis Teucros infignt laude ferebat, 

Se gue or tum antiqua Teucrorum ab ſlirpe wolebat. 630. 
AQuare agite & tectis juwdenec, ſuccedite not ris, 

Me guogue per multos fimilts Fortuna Iabores 

Fattatam hac demum doluit conſiſtere terra, 

Non ignara mali, miſeris ſuccurtere diſco. 


8 n — 
: eee e mee xe . ROE 2 


=. . 


Lo VE and Honour, 39 
We row'd our Veſſels towards the Shore, + and 
gain'd 
The wiſh'd-for 83 + All but the * Oron- 
| {Camas 
+ Him with His 3 We ourſelves beheld 
Sunk in the open Sea, below the Waves. 
Weep not My Friends. His Death for ours atton d. 
Such was the Will of Heav'n. 
This good old Man and I came out to learn 
Th'Inhabitants, and Manners of the Country; 
+ And were by Heaven to this Your Court convey'd. 
Dido, + Your various and ſurprizing Scenes of Life, 
The Dangers, by Thy Virtue overcome, 
Muſt fill the Curious with Deſire to hear ; 
The ſtrange Detail : Which, to the Mind's Review 
If not a Pain, I ſhall preſume to aſk. 
nu. J. O. Queen, if ſuch Deſire, to hear the ſad 


Recital of Misfortunes, prompts Your Mind ; 
D 2 Tho' 


1 Magno telluris amore 
Egreſſi optata potiuntur Troes arena. B. 1. V. 176. 
+ Unam, que Lycies Aidemque vehebat Orontem, 

Ipſius ante oculos ingens a vertice Pontus 

In puppi m ferit. Af illam D. 1. 
T Unus abeſt, medio in fluctu quem vidimis ipfi 

Submerſum. B. 1. V. 588. 
+ Hinc me digreſſum veſtris Deus adpulit oris. 

B. 3. V. 716. 

+ Jon age, & a prima dic, hoſpes, erigine nobis 

Liſidias, inguit Danaum, caſusgque tuorum, 

Erroresque tuos. | B 1: F;, 387: 
1 $7 tantus amor caſus cognoſcere noſtros, 

Quamgquam animus meminiſſe horret, 


59 . ———5*ðꝰ 
wn 8 2 
= 


E = 

— Rag he | _— 

ye 3 —— 2 — FE» * —_— 
26 — 


7 — 


3 


—— 


———— — 


—— 


2 


- LEI 4 (2 
- 2s — * 31 ” 72>" 
n ) 9 — IE? : 
— ; 
>” 
MIC — 
* —— \ a w_—_ 


P 


& 
g 
| 
i; 
4 : 
[5 
7 
X 
\ n 
T, 
. 
ſ 
1.4 
7 
1 
. 
4 + 
X A 
*24 
121 
3 6 
1 [F# 
4x: ii 
- J 1 
4 * 
1 IN 
bo +4) 
"F*- 
| 
l $ 
: 1 
; j : 
= 1.7 
b iF 
. — © - 
5 F 
34 N 
7 BE." 
; ? 
p X 
"RF 
N. 4 
1712 
1 
> x * 
48: 
ia” vs 
vt 
* ; 
4 
IRS 
* 
q * 
* *3 = 
N 4 i 
ft A , 
1 . 
* „ * 
wy 1 
75 ' 
— 1 1 
x T 
18 
. 4 41 
x 
5 31 
ell | : 3% 
7 4 
= Ws 
92 , 
'S + 
C 17 
ö . 
1 
1 
1 
3%. 
i: 2 
+ 
7 4 N 
415 
ko "bd 
-, 14 
__ 1 
4; 4 
: * 
. $ 8 
17 
* 4 
1 * * 
39 
« - * 
; (4 
* V 
oy 
: 
1 
18 
15 
17 
F 
. 
j 
p 
þ 
: 
N 


— LA 


40 LoVE and HO NO Uu x, 


Tho' my Soul dreads to call the horrid Scene 
To View, I will begin. Afﬀeer old Troy 
So long had flood, and was at laſt betray'd 
Po Grecian Flames, and curs'd Uly/esr Art: 
When all Her Ornaments to Aſhes fell : 
After We long reſiſted Pyrrhas Arm, 
Dealing promiſcuous Blows, Friends,. Foes together, 
Mixt thro' the Darkneſs of that dreadful Night, 
—— Ye pitying Gods! aſſiſt Me in the Tale. 

Dido. Woes recollected, like a Viſion, riſe 
To the ſcar'd Mind; and give their real Pain. 
My fond Requeſt no longer hold It's Suit, c 
When what It craves, grows irkſome to Remembrance. 
Eu. 4 Tho' my weak Senſes ſhrunk with Terror 

back 

For Thee, O gracious Queen ! They Strength aſſume. 
After, I ſay, We could no longer ſtand : 
The Flames and Sword ; and Troy intomb'd Her Sons 
By Her wide Ruins tumbling down; and when 
I ſaw Her Matrons, in the Soldiers Hands, 
Drag'd by the Hair; and heard Their Orphans Cries 
+ When I beheld the King, old Priam, fall'n: 


4 


And 

t Ludaugue refugit 
Incipiam. 10. 
+ Subiit cari genitoris imago, . 560. 


Ut regem equevum crudeli vulnere vidi 
Vitam exhalantem. Subiit deſerta Creuſa, 
Et direpta domus, & parwvi caſus Juli. 
41 
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And welt'ring in His Children's Blood complete 


| The ghaſtly Scene of Murder heap'd around: 


The Image of My Father, old Anch:fes ; 
Of My forſaken Wife; My infant Son; 
And all -roſe to My Mind. Methought, I faw 
Th' unruly Soldiers tear His hoary Locks; 
And fair Creyſa—T could think no more, 
Away, thro Swords, thro' Flames, I homeward fly ; 
+ With eager Haſte, I on my Shoulders raiſe 
My feeble Sire ; and bear the grateful Load ; 
Hid by the Veil of Night, towards the Shore. 
My little Son faſten'd His Hands in Mine ; 
My Wife our Footſteps at a Diſtance follow'd. 
+ Thus I purſued My Way; at ev'ry Shade 
Alarm'd, ev'n of the ruſtling Wind afraid; 
So anxious for the tender Charge I bore 
Of Father, Son, and Wife; Till to the Tomb 
D 3 Ot 
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A ubi jam patriæ perventum adlimina ſedis 63 4. 
Succedo oneri- Dextre ſe parvus Iulus 723 
Impli cui. 

Pone ſubit comjux. Ferimur per opaca locorum. 

Et me, quem dudum non ulla injecta movebant, 
Tela, neque adverſ9 glomereti ex agmine Graji, 
Nunc omnes terrent aur@ : , ſonus excitat omnis 
Srfpenſum, & pariter comitique onerique ti mentem. 

T Los famuli, que dicam, animis adyertite veftris. 

712. 
Eſt urbe egreſſis tumulus templumque vetuſtum 
D:ferte Cereris, 


Hanc ex dive 2 Seaum Ventamus in unam. 
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Of Ceres I arriv'd; Where waited all 

My Family, as I before appointed. 

+ But Oh! loſing Her Way, or caught in Flames, 

My Wife was abſent She alone —of all. 

+ Whom of the Gods or Men, in wild Deſpair, 

Did notT then accuſe ? Back I purſue 

My Steps ; and Iook around Me thro' the Gloom 

Of ghaſtly Night, pale with the diſtant Fires. 
Throughout 


1 


tumulum antique Cereris ſedemgue ſacratam 


2. 
Venimus. Hic demum collectis omnibus una 
| Defutt ; 7 
? + Duem non incuſavi amens hominumque deorumgue ? 


Dua greſſum extuleram, repeto, & weſtigia retro 753. 
Obſervata ſequor per noftem, & lumine luſtro. 
Horror ubique animos, fimul ipſa fulentia terrent. 
Auſus quinetiam woces jactare per umbram 768. 
Implewvi clamore wias, meſiusque Creuſam 
iNequidquam ingeminans iterumque iterumque Vocati, 


O. 
Juærenti, & fene fine furenti, A 
Ir felix fimulacrum atque ipſius umbra Creuſe 
Viſa mihi ante oculos, & nota major imago. 
Obſtupui fleteruntque come, & vo faucibus hxfit. 
Tum fic affari, & curas his demere dictis: 775 
Quid tantum inſano juvat indulgere dolori, 
O dulcis conjux ? non hec fine numine divum 
Eveniunt. Nec te hinc comitem aſportas e Creuſam 
Fas : aut ille finit ſuperi regnator Olympi, 
Longa, tibi exſilia, & vaſtum maris equor arandum, 


780. 


Et terram Heſperiam wenies : ubi Lydius arva 
Inter opima virum, leni fluit agmine Tibris. 
Hlic res [zte, regnumque, & regia ronfux 
Parta tibi. 

Me magna deum genetrix his detinet oris. 
Famgque dale, & nati ſerya communis amorem. 


= 
— i Pl Dp oF 9 = a 7 < 
a? 2 I” ;5 — V 2 — 4 A a 5 1 8 LN * oy EN \ 
wh, Par 14 n %.- 2 — 1 * * b - - - = 
J > —_ . * | 8 I wy «x. _ ; 2 : » 2 E's" @ - _— — — n ». 
— - — , — — 5 l — « a 9 r — * 7 7 — — — 7 = 2 _ 8 — — - 
yy PPP wy os — 2 * WI : — b * I . \ * 2 5 x = 
* 4 * 4 ” - © 6 * * _ D 0 = — 
ay * * Sa . 20 , * pay . n —_— — a "_ — 7 * 5 _ = - - 
. a OO . — — 1 7 td rt _ 3 n 2 8 » ; 0 b * * " os 4 5 = . on : * 7 — ww O — — . * 2 >» 2. I 2 _ 
- 8 12 X — _ mk — 5 - * 3 3 — — A - 4. = \ I — > - —_ 3 A Ms » 4 . 6 6 > veg mY 
3 Pain; © D k * 9 — * p a - W. ny ie <a, 2 'S 2 17 — — — — — = e, * 9 on a N K — == \ 
* by A Ts h lp 2 — a 2 Us a 5 ld _ * > - - 1 p 1 Wo — K 
"WE'D. x5 a = . - 22 * r. — ph ” 
— — — — & _ = 
— > " — 1 pw 4 - B+ — — — * — 


— 


LOVE and Ho x OUR. 43 


Throughout the lonely Ways I oft repeat, 
And plaintive to the Night, the Silence break 
With loſt Creu/a's, loſt Creuſa's Name. 
While thus DiſtraQtion hurry'd Me along, 
The mournful Shade of fair Creuſa ſtood 
Before My Sight, and thus My Senſes fill'd. 
« Ceaſe Husband to lament : Tis not decreed, 
You ſhould Your lov'd Creu/# hence convey, 
The dear Companion of Your future Toils. 
Ton this Shore, a Ghoſt diſconlolate, 
Muſt loneſome wander: You by Fate endure 
An Exile long; and fail thro' diſtant Seas, 
Till to the Coalt of Daly You come: 
There You'll by Conqueſt a new Kingdom gain, 
And now farewel.—Be tender of My Son, 
Excu'e theſe interrupting Tears. 
Dido. They flow 18 
From the true Source of generous Affection. 18 
En. 4 The Night now ſpent, I to My Friends 1H 


return'd : | 

And found a Multitude of either Sex ;. 
Willing to fail into whatever Land, 4 
J pleas'd 1 
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I Sic demum ſocios, conſumpta note, reviſe. wr 
B 3 J. 4 7 9 5. . 

Atque hic ingentem comitum adfluxiſſe nouorum | 
Invenio admirans numerum, matresque, viro/gue, 1 
Undique convenere, animis opibusque parati; 1 
In quaſcumque velim pelago deducere terras, 800 4 
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J pleac'd to lead, F With weeping Eyes I leave 
My Country, and the Plains, where once Hood Tray. 
And, as a baniſh'd Man, on the waſte Deep 
Embark, with My old Father, infant Son, 

And Aſia's gather'd Ruins. On We fail'd ; 

In many Tempeſts toſs'd ; paſs'd Grecian Towns. 
+ We ſtem'd Charybdis ſucking Tide; but born 
Down it's flop'd Waters, fell fo low in Night, 

We ſaw the iparkling Stars of adverſe Heav'n. 
Then lifted up again, We hail the Day; 

And ſhun the howling Roar of Sqlla's Rocks. 

＋ Thro' the dark Night, We .Zna's Mount deſcry ; 
V hoſe ſpiry Tongues of Fire in lambent Play 
Roſe pointing to the Skies: While deep below, 


With wild Convulſions torn, Her Caverns groan'd. 
We 


t' Littora tum patriæ lacrimans portuſque relinquo, 
io,; | 
Et campos ubi Troja fuit. Feror exſul in altum | 
Cum /ocrts, natogue, | 
+ Tellimur in celum curvato gurgite, & idem | 
Subducta ad Manes imos deſcendimus unda. ; 
Ter ſcopuli clamorem inter cava ſaxa dedere : 
Ter ſpuman eli am & rorantia vidimus aftra. 
564: 
+ 1 Hina erruinis, 
unge atrans prorumpit ad ethera nubem, 
Turbine fumantem piceo & candente fawilla ; 
Attallitque globos flammarum, & fidera lambit : 
Interdum ſcopulos avni/aque viſcera muntis 
Erigit eructans, ligu fuctaque ſa. va ſub aur as 
Cum gemitu g lomerat, fundeque exaſluat imb. 
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+ We ſaw the Cyclops Race: Wretchies ſo huge 
Of Size, Earth groan'd beneath Her Monſter Sons. 
Round Sicily We ſteer, + We ſound the Rocks 
Of rude Pachynas ; F Lilybeum's Shoals. 

t The fatal Port of Drepanum We reach 
Here, by ſo many Tempeſts tofs'd,—alas ! 

My aged Father, the Relief of all 

My Cares and 'Troubles, —hereeeat laſt— I- loſe. 
Here, © my loving Father ! You deſert 

Your Son, ſurrounded by a Crowd of IIIs; 
Vou— from ſuch Perils ſaved—alas! in vain, 
Another Stop. Pardon indulgent Queen. 


Dido. When gen'rous Paſſions preſs the noble Mind. 


Each Siſter Soul in Sympathy takes Part; 
And ev'ry Boſom pants beneath the Weight. 
We muſt forgive the Grief, to which our Breaſts 


Are Partners in It's Pain. 
En. 


2 „ — 
6 
* EI 


1 $7 111710 —— monte videmus 
Ipſum inter pecudes vaſta ſe mole moventem 
Paſtorem Polyphemum. B. 3. 
T Altas cautes prejectaque ſaxa Pachyni 


Radimus, B73. F708: 


T Et vada dura lego ſuxis Lilybeia cæcis. 
| Z. 3. FV. 86. 
T Hinc Drepani me fortus, &illætabilis ora 
Accipit. Hie pelagi tot tempeſtatibus aus, 
Heu genitorem, omnis cure caſusque levamen, 
Amitto Anchiſen. Hic me, pater optime, feſſum 
Deſeris, heu, tantis nequidquam erepte periclis ! 
B. 3. , 8 
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a. + Salling from thence, 
. Winds propitious bent our Welling Sails 
To Hay; in Search of which Abode, 
+ We ſev'n long Years of Wand'ring had endur'd ; 
+ A Tempeſt drove our Fleet on theſe Your Shores. 
Hia. Ecneral, this Way retire. — Think You not 
This Story fram'd to win a Woman's Ear ? 
Is not the Queen enamour'd with the Tale ? 
He's graceful form'd, and wears His Treſſes flowing. 
Ecn, My Lord, Love's Spir't, as Conjuration ſwiſt, 
Starts up a Jealouſy within Your Breaſt, 
Jealouſy is diſtemper'd Love; whole Eye 
Creates rude Phantoms not to Being ſhap'd, 
Perſiſt in Your Deſign, She mult be Yours, 
Hia. I am not yet convinc'd = But now. —no more, 
Dido. Sarprize ſtill holds My finging Ear attentive, 
Thou Hero, give Maſtoniſh'd Senſes Leave 
71 To wonder at Thy. Greatneſs. Heav'n has made 
. 13 You It's pecaliar Care ; and frames new Plans 
7 On Man, to raiſe Vou Glory, yet to come. 
ö + Wherefore, Great Sir, let Me the Praiſe receive 
1 | Of having entertain'd It's fav'rite Son. 
1 | ; When 
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E conſpectu Siculæ telluris in altum 
nh Vela debant lati, & ſpumas ſalis ere rucbant. 
1 . 1. V. 38. 
9 © —— Nam te jam ſeptima Portat 
| 159. 
Omnibus errantem terris & fludtious eflas. 
+ Forte ſua Libycis tempeſtas adpulit orts. 


F. 1 *. 381. 
+ Sic memorat. Simul Aneam in regia ducit 
Tea, = 3. F. 635- 
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When blooming Spring awakes the drowſy Year, 
The frozen Stream diſſolving in a Tear 
It's late Confinement mourns : But ſoon again 


Releag'd, It tells It's Freedom to the Plain. 
O'er the dreſs'd Lawns the Nymphs and Naids ſtray . 


The Roſe new bloſſoms and the Lambkins play, 
Nature delighted Her late Care beguiles ; 

And ſooth'd to Mildneſs wears a Face of Smiles : 
Forgetful of the rougher Seaſon paſt 

Of nipping Froſts, and Winter's Tyrant Blaſt : 


So We'll in Joys forget our absent Pain, 


And hear ſecure from Ills Your Story o'er again. 


End of the Second CANTO. 


ARG U 


N I 


TO THE 


THIRD CANTO. 


NEAS and His Company being ſuppoſed to 
have retired to Reſt, Dido, about the Midale 
of the Night, comes into the Great-Hall, as from the 
Banguet, attended by Zarenza; And having fallen in 
Love with /Eneas, (which is diſcovered in Her Con- 
cern for the Troubles He had undergone!) the riſing 
Regard for Him muſt neceſarily weaken Her Eſteem 
of Hiarbas and His Preſents ; Wherefore, indulging the 
ſecret Flame, She difires Mufick ; and, while ſunk in 
the pleaſing Attention, being ſuppoſed to have thrown 
Her Eyes on Larenza, She beſlows Her her Liberty, 
But ſurpriz'd at Her long Stay, Her Sifter Anna 
comes to Her. Tarenza retires, Dido reveals Her 
Paſſion for Fneas. Anna prompts Her to endeavour 
a Marriage with the Prince, as Her Union with the 
Trojans would advance the Glory of Her State. Day 
coming on, ÆEneas, Hiarbas, c. who were the Night 
before engaged to an Hunt, come to attend the Dueen. 
ZEneas introduces His Son Aſcanins, and preſents Her 
with ſome Relicks of His Country. She flill enguires 
many Things cf Him concerning his Adventures; from 
which fleaſing Converſation, She is interrupted to at- 
tend the Chace. Hiarbas pulls back Ecneral, and fo 
far riſents the Duren's Concern for /Eneas, as to plot 
His Death; but is perfwadrd by Ecneral' to wait 
better Proofs of the Queen's Aﬀections, and to obſerve 
Her Motions towards the Prince in the Chace. 
The Scene changes to the Deſert, Achates, Gonza, 
Sc. growing weary, view the Chace as from an Emi- 
nence; but a Tempeſt riſing, They retreat. The Hun- 
ters alſo being obliged to quit the Field, and run to 
Shelter, Areas and Dido flee together to one Cave. 
Hiarbas, a had all along purſued Them, having 


now | 
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now loſt Them, and being convinced of the Queen, Paſ. 
fron for Aneas, grows almoſt diſtracted with Fea- 
louſy. The Heavens clearing, and the Horn being 
ſounded as a Notice to the Field, the Hunters come in; 
as alſo Aneas and Dido from the Cave. She leads 
Him back to Carthage ; at whoſe Familiarity Hiarbas 
is ſo enraged, as to ſend Ecneral to Getulia for His 
Army to deſtroy the Trojans ; but being by Him adviſed 
to fingle out {Eneas, as the fit Sacrifice to His Re- 
ſentment, They on that Purpoſe return to Carthage. 
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LOVE and HON OU 


CANTO "i 


TDIDO, ZARENZ A. 
- DIDO,. 


TAN TIGHT now with ſolemn Silence awes the 
Earth: 

The Stars thro' Heav'n's clear Plain ſerenely roll: 

The Herds, ſlunk to their graſſy Beds, enjoy 

The Calms of ſweet Repoſe. The feather'd Flock, 

All that inhabit the ſmooth lucid Lake, 

All that within the humble Brake ſecure 


1— <4 > * AMES. nat 4A _—_ 


+ Poſt ubi digreſſi, lumenque obſcura wic iſſim 
Luna premit, ſuadentque cadentia fidera ſomnos : 
Sola domo mæret Vacua. o. 

+ Nox erat, & placidum carpebant faſſa ſoporem 
Corpora per terras, ſiluæ que & ſæwa quierant 
LEquora ; cum medio volvuntur fidera lapſu, 

Cum tacet omnis ager : pecudes piftaque volucres, | 
Ducgue lacus late liquidos, queaque aſpera dumis 
Rara tenent, ſummo poſite ſub nofte ſilenti 
Lenibant curas, & corda oblita laborum. B. 4. V. 5 22. 
— Regina gravi jamdudum ſaucia cura, 

Julnus alit venis, & cæco carpitur igni, 

Multa viri virtus animo, multuſque recurſat 
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Centis honos, Herent infixi pectore vultus, 4 
Verbague : nec placidam membris dat cura quietem. A 
B, 4. J. 1 6 Fo 
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| Are lodg'd, Their Cares beneath the peace ſul Night 
| Unlooſe, forgetful of the Toils of Day. 
K Fach Field is huſh'd to Reſt: The ruſtling Woods, 
The roaring Seas ſo lull'd in Stilneſs lie, 
Nature ſeems wearied, and compos'd in Sleep. 
| Why is not Dido's Breaſt at Peace? Why heaves 
| My Heart with ſuch unuſual Weight of Care? 
0 Alas ! unhappy Troy 
| What Wars, what Fields of Blood haſt Thou beheld ! 
What Dangers has Thy Prince by Virtue brav'd! 
Yet why feel I ſuch full Concern for Woes, 
Till now unknown, and Strangers to my Thoughts! 


Why thuz—thus ſympathize in others Pain? 
Zarenxa bid ſopas firike His Lute. 
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Top. All Things on Fove and Love depend. 
The Stars Their neigh'b'ring Circles run; 
While all with friendly Order tend 5 
In Love towards Their common Sun. 
E 2 The 


FT = Cithara crinitus Iopas 
Perſanat aurata, docuit gag maximus Atlas. 
Hic canit errantem Lunam, Solifque labores : 
VUnde hominum genus, & pecudes ; unde imber & ignes ; 
Arcturum, pluwviaſque Hyadas, geminoſque Triones : 
Duid tantum Oceano properent ſe tingere Soles 
Hiberni: vel guæ tardis mora noctibus obſtet. 


B. 1. F. 744. 


52 LOVE and HoNoOux. 


The Sun Love's ſocial Law obeys, 
In Summer waits to paint the Sky: 
In Winter haitens to the Seas, 
Devoted for a Time to die. 


tence the four various Seaſons riſe, 
| Loaded with Bleſſings into Birth : 
One waking, as the latter dies, 
To crown with Gifts the teeming Earth. 
\ 


II. 


The Moon uſurps Her clouded Throne, 
Clad in the changing Robes of Light : 
And fits, in Majeſty alone, 

The ſilent Em preſs of the Night. 
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Hence ruſhes forth the boundleſs Main, 
Wide op'ning all It's watry Store. 
Hence more myſteriouſly again 
It rolls back inward from the Shore. 
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Nature owns Man Her grateful Lord: 

Each for the other wiſely move : 

She ſerving InſtinQ's genial Word; 
He the ſublimer Voice of Love. 
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DIDO. ZARENTZ 4 


Dido. Were not, Zarenza, You a Princeſs born? 
Zar. So Heav'n was pleas'd to mock Me with It's 


Favours. 
Diao. Thy Maſter told me ſo, —Vain Man I- His 
Pride | 
Could build It's Greatneſs on the Wretch's Ruin, 
And ſeem'd to judge Your Value from Thy Fall. 
Zarenza, You are free, I know no Praiſe, 
No Pleaſure in ſuch Shew of cruel Pomp. 
Think how I'll ſerve Thee, You ſhall own Me kind. 
Zar. How ſhall My Thanks expreſs My Gratitude ? 
O gen'rous Queen! I proſtrate muſt adore 
Thy Kindneſs, as the Guardian Deity, 
That tells Me, Heav'n once more deſigns to make 


Jarenxa Happy. 
Dido. Riſe. — The Gift is paid. 


ANNA. DT DO. Z ARE NZ 4. 


Anu. O Queen, What Cares detain You from Repoſe 


+ Already fair Aurora wakes to view 
The breathing Earth, and from the Poles remove 
| E 3 Night's 


——_— SO 


„ 


1 ů — 


I Poſtera Phæbea luſtrabat lampade terras 
B. 4. V. 6 


Humentemque aurora polo dimoverat umbram ; 
Cum fic unanimam adloquitur male ſana fororem 3 
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54 
Night's miſty Shades. Why wakes Thy Breaſt alone, 


* 


LovE and Hor oO VuR. 


When ev'ry other Boſom ſinks in Reſt? 
Dido. Princeſs, You may retire. 


DIDO. ANN 4. 


+ Alas, My Siſter! 
What a great Viſitor fills our Abodes | 

What Majeſty breathes thro* His Mein! How great 
In Courage! And how ſtrong in Arms! All Thele, 
Moſt certain, ſpeak Him of the Race of Gods. 
Fear argues the degen'rate Soul. But He 


Thro' 
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Anna foror, | V. 10. 
Dis novus Hic noſtris ſucce[/it ſedibus hoſpes ! 
Quem ſeſe ore ferens ! quam forti pectore, & armis / 
Credo equidem, nec vana fides, genus effe deorum. 
Degeneres animos ti mor arguit. Heu, quibus ile 
Fadtatus fatis! quæ bella exhauſta canebat ! 
% mihi non animo fixum immotumgque ſederet, 
Nec cui me vinclo wellem ſoctare jugali, 
Hoſtquam primus amor deceptam morte fifellit : 
Si non portafum thalami tedegque fuiſfet, 
Huic uni forſan potui ſuccumbere culpe. 
Auna, fatebor enim, miſeri poſt fata Sichai V. 20. 
Conjugis, & ſpar ſos fraterna cede penates, | 


Solas Hic inflexit ſenſus, animumgue labantem 


Im pꝛilit. 


As noſco Veterts wveſtigia flamme. 


Sed mihi wel tellus optem prius ima debiſcat, 

Vel pater omuipotens adigat me fulmine ad umbras, 
Ante pudor quam te viel, aut tua jura rifolus. 
Ille meos, primus qui me fibi junxit, amores 


AbBulit. 


llle babeat ſecum, ſer vetque fepulchro. 


Sic effata, /inum lactimis implevit abortis. V. zo. 


Auna refert. 
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Thro' what Aſſaults of Fate His Valour dares ! 
What Wars and Battles does His Story ſpeak ! 
Had not the Purpoſe of My Mind determin'd, 
Never again the Marriage State to wed; 
Since Death deluded my firſt Maiden Love: 
Did not I at the Name of Husband ſhrink ; 
I could to this one Fault, —-perhaps—conſent. 
Siſter, - J will confeſs it—ſince the Death 
Of My firſt wretched Lord ; whoſe Victim Blood 
Bluſh'd on the Altars at a Brother's Crime ; 
This Prince alone has ſhaken Grief's Reſolves, 
And gain'd upon the Weakneſs of my Mind. 
I feel Love's well-known Symptoms wilely riſe, 
Like My old Paſſion, glowing in My Breaſt. 
But may the Earth firſt gaping wide devour 
| Mein It's cloſing Tomb; or angry Fove 
With all His Thunders blaſt Me to the Shades; 
Before, O Modeſty! I Thee deſert ; 
Or wrong the Merit of Thy ſacred Law. 
He, who induced Me to His Arms a Maid, 
Stole all my Love. His It ſhall ill remain, 
As a due Tribute to His injur'd Grave. 

Anna, Siſter, will You, coverling ſole with Grief, 

Your 


I Selane perpetua merens carpere juventa ? 
Nec dulces natos, Veneris nec pramia noris? 
4d cinerem aut manes credis curare ſepultas ? 
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Your Term of Youth conſume ? Nor cheer'd partake 


The kind Allays of Love? Think You that Duſt, 
Or a poor Ghoſt at Reſt Your Vows regard? 


What! tho', when Grief Your whole ſad Soul poſ 


ſeſs'd, 
While on His dear Remembrance You indulg'd, 
Your Ear was clos'd to all Addreſs of Love: 
Ev'n great Getalia's Monarch been repuls'd, 


With other mighty Kings, whoſe Triumphs, ſwell'd 


With Pomp of War, add Heaps to 4/ric#'s Stores; 
Will You reſolve a Paſſion to reſiſt 

So pleaſing, ſuch a Gift by Heav'n defign'd ? 
Nor once conſider in what hoſtile Land - 


Your 


Efto: ægram nulli quondam flexere marit! : 
Non — diſpectus Jarbas, 
Ductoreſgue alii, quos Africa terra triumphis 
Diwes alit : Placitone etiam pugnabis amori ? 
Nec wenit in mentem, quorum conſederts arvis ? 


Hinc Getulæ urbes genus inſuperabile bello: V. 40, 


Et Numide infreni cingunt, & inhoſpita Syrtis : 
Hinc d. ſer ca fiti regio, 

Quid billa Tyro ſurgentia dicam, 
Germanique minas ? 
Dis equidem auſpicibus reor & Funone ſecunda 


Huc curſum Iliacas vento tenuifſe carinas. 


Duam tu urbem, ſoror, hanc cernes! que ſurgere regna 


Conjugio tali] Teucrum comitantibus arms, 
Punica je quantis attollet Gloria rebus ! 


Indulge hoſpitio, cauſaſque innecte morandi, V. 50, 


Dum pelago deſcevit hiems, & agquoſus Orion, 
Duaſſategque rates, dum non tradtabile calum, 


o 2 
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Your Seat You've choſe? On this Side ſtand the 
fierce | 

Getulian Cities, yet untam'd by War. 
Here the unbridled Sons of rude Numidia 
Surround Your Confines : There the treach'rous Sands. 
On this Hand is a Region wild, and void 
OfSprings, to ſlack the burning Trav'ller's Thirſt, 
Why ſhould 1 name the riſing Wars from Tyre, 
Our Brother's. Threats? 
Yes, it was ſurely Heav'n's diffuſive Care, 
That ſent the Pejaus Swtors to Your State. 
What a Great City will You This behold ! 
What Kingdoms rife by ſuch a Marriage-League 
To what a Height, when join'd by Trgar Arms, 
Of Glory will young Carthage raiſe It's Head! 
Careſs Your Gueſt with amorous Delays : 
Invent Excuſes for His Stay : His Fleet 
Unfit to tempt the Winter Seas, while big 
In wat'ry Storms Orion ſhroud; the Main. 

Dido. But ſee, the Morn's in ruddy Steps advanc'd, 
Clad in Light's Mantle, over yonder Hill. 
The gliding Hours have bore on failing Wings 
Our Thoughts along with ſuch an eaſy Flight, 
We have not in the leaſt perceiv'd their Motion, 


Here come our Gueſts in ready Equipage 


>... 
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T” attend Us in the Chace. How great He moves! 
My Soul moves with Him, and beats high with Love. 


AVE AS. ASCANIUS. ACHATES. 
HIARBAS. ECNERAL. GOZ 4 
AZBEL. DIDO. ANNA. 


Dido. /Eneas, We Your kind Attendance thank: 
But fear th' Engagements of the Day intrude 
On Your Repoſe. 

En. To Us no Call is ſtrange. ; 
Tne Soldier's taught the Hour to diſregard, | 
When War commands His Preſence : Or the Fair 


i 

His due Attendance claim. But bounteous Queen, ] 
Allow Me to Your Favour to commend 
My Son, the Sharer of His Father's Toils, | 

Dido. All ta Æneas dear, is ſo to Me. | 

In Him I can diſcern the Hero riſe ; | | 
And view the rip'ning Virtues of His Race. 


+ His dictis incenſum animum inflamavit amore. 
B. 4. J. 58. 
Oceauum inter ea ſurgens Aurora reliquit, 
Fubare exor to 
Reginam thalamo cunctantem ad limina primi 
Penorum en ſpectant: 
Nec non & Phrygii comites, & lætus Tulus, 
Incedunt. Ipſe ante alies pulcherrimius omnes 
Inſert ſe ſocium Æntas, atque agmina jungit. 
| B. 4 J. 140. 
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u. A Parent's Fondneſs could not long defer 
The Pride of ſeeing Him, tho? weakly prove 
Our Gratitude. This Veil was Helen's Work: 
Wherein Her every Scene of Life is wove, 
Ev'n from the Egg of Leda, round the Rape 
Of Paris. View the Silver Beaks divide 
With whiten'd Streams of Foam the Ocean's Green. 
While Sea-born Venus, painted on the Sails, 
Enclos'd with Czp:ids, ſwells before the Breeze, 
Looking the Guardian Goddeſs of His Flight. 
＋ This Scepter and this Crown of Rubies grac'd 
{-1i-0 ne, firſt Pledge of Priam's Love. 
This Dagger near His Breaſt Achilles wore 
Won from His Friend by Hector's braver Sword. 

Dido. Too gen'rous Prince! The Giver would de- 

mand 
A kind Reception, had the Preſents fail'd. 
+ But 


+ Omnis in Aſcanio chari ſtat cura parentis. 
Muneræ preterea, Iliacis erepta ruins, 
Ferre jubet ; pallam fignis auroque rigentem, 
Et circum textum cro-eo velamen acantho, 
Ornatus Argive Helene : . 
ft Preterea ſceptrum Ilione quod geſſerat olim 
Maxima natarum Priami, 
— & duplicem gemmis aurogue coronam. 


B. 11 657 
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+ But ſay once more I aſk—that Hero's Name, 


Who ſaw His Love, Caſſandra the divine, 
Drag'd from the Temple by Her Hair, and flew, 
To die in Her Defence. 

En. Corebus. 

Dido. Ves, 
Corebus *twas= Unhappy Youth ! What Fate 
Had poor Andromache, great Hector's Wife? 

En. She the ſad Fate of Troy's loſt Matrons ſhar'd : 
Led away Captive in Her Chains. Her Lot 
To Pyrrhus fell. Who conquer'd by Her Charms, 
Made Her His pompous Bride T When in the Port 
Of rich Chaonia We had ſail'd, a Fame 
Alarm'd our Ears, that Helenus of Troy | 
Reign'd o'er the Country, and poſſeſs'd the Queen 


And Crown of Phyrrus. 
Amaze 


Lliacoſque iterum demens audire labores 
E xpoſeit pendetque iterum narrantis ab ore. 
B. 4. V. 78. 
Ecce trahebatur paſſis Priameia virgo 
Crinibus @ templo Caſſandra adytiſque Minerve, 
Non tulit hanc ſpeciem furiata mente Cor@bus, 
Et ſeſe medium injeeit perilurus in agmen. 
| 103. 
* — Portu gue ſubimus 
292. 


Chaonio. 
Flic incredibilis rerum fama occupat aures, 
Priamiden Helenum Grajas regnare per urbes, 


Conjugio Eacide Pyrrhi ſceptriſque potitum : 


Oblupu, | 


We 


gar EE — Nee 
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Amaze and G ladneſs urge My burning Breaſt 

To meet My Friend, and hear the wond'rous Tale. 
'That Day Andromache, within a Grove 

Which fac'd the Town, Her Gifts of Duty paid 
To Hector's Ghoſt. There She His fancy'd Tomb 
Had built, with Altars rais'd of living Turf, 

Made hallow'd to Her honour'd Husband's Shades, 
When She aſtoniſh'd view'd My Shape approach, 
And round Me the known Arms of Troy, congeal'd 
With Fear, Her panick Senſes fled : She falls 
Lifeleſs to Earth. Scarce We Her Life recall'd. 
Scarce would She yet believe the Image true 

She ſaw : Or that Zneas yet ſurviv'd. 

A thouſand Queſtions Each the Other aſk'd: 

At ev'ry Queſtion fell a Flood of Tears. i 


At length I learn'd, She in Captivity 


A Son to Pyrrhus bore. Who then purſu'd 
Hermione, Oreſies' Bride: And gave : 
ä Her 


ObRupui ; mirogue incenſum pettus amore, 

Compellare wirum, & caſus cognoſcere tantos. 
Sollemnes tum forte dapes, & triſtia dona, V. zoo. 
Ante urbem in luco falſi di moentis ad undam 

Libabat cineri Andromache, Maneſque vocabat 
Hectoreum ad tumulum: viridi guam ceſpite inauem, 
Et geminas, cauſam lacrimis ſacraverat aras. 

Ut me conſpexit venientem & Troia circum 

Arma amens vidit, magnis exterrita monſtris 
Deriguit viſu in medio: calor u reliquit 

Labitur 
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Her as a Wife to Helenus. But fir'd 
With vengeful Paſſion for His Love betray'd, 
Oreſtes in a Temple ſlew the King; 
On which to Helenus the Kingdom fell. 
Who form'd His little City, from the Plan 
Of elder Troy ; and taught the Streams to flow 
In fond Similitude of Xanthus Stream, 
And Simois“ deeper Waves. At Reſt They dwell, 
There lodg'd ſecure in Peace; And Pleaſures paſt 
Live o'er in Their imagin'd Troy. 

Dido. Her Son 
Aſtzanax.—Was He preſerv'd ? 

n. The Greeks 
Daſh'd the weak Infant from the proudeſt Tow'r, 
That Troy could boaſt, afraid of Troy in Him. 


Digs. 


Labitur & longo wix tandem tempore fatur. 
Verane te . e. 
Stirpis Achilles faſtus, juvenemgue ſuperbum V 326. 
Servitio enixe tulimus. Qui deinde ſecutus 
Ledæam Hermionem, Lacedemonioſque Hymenœss. 
Me famulo famulamgue Heleno tranſmiſit habendam. 
Ad illum, erepte magno inflamatus amore 
Conjugis, & ſeelerum Furiis agitatus, Oreſles 
Bxcipit incautum, patriaſque obtrun:at ad aras, 
Morte Neoptolemi regnorum redaita ceſſit 

Dar, Heleno: qui, Oc. 
Procedo & parva Trojam, fimulataque magnis 
Pergama, & arentem Xanthi cognomine rivum 


Anoeſco V. 350. 


. 
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Dido. + Alas! Your Story ſo affects My Mind, 
That in Your Abſence Fancy tells It o'er. 
Myanaæ was then deſtroy'd ?. 

Azxb. Great Queen, 
The Day's advanc'd : And each new Moment robs 
The Time to Pleaſure due. | 

Dido, We ſoftly loſt 
In Converſation's pleaſing Dream, forgot 
All Thoughts of Time : + But now Your Sports 

We lead. 


—4 


IAR AS ECNES A£ 


Via. Ecneral, Hold. Did You obſerve the Queen? 
Ecn. As how, My Lord! 
Ha. I Her late Conduct mean, 
With this Her mighty Zeal to that ſtrange Prince ; 
Rrealting thro' all the Struggles of Reſtraint, 
Een Her much Concern, I think indeed, betrays 


lier not with theſe new Viſitants diſpleas'd. 
Flia. Diipleas'd ? — She's pleas'd : — and that in 
E: high Degree. 
Till now, I held Her Virtue's fair Eſteem 
The worthy Cauſe of Her Contempt of Love: 
; F 2 | But 


FT Illum abſe 10 abſentem auditque videtgue 
B. 4. F. 83. 
T Tandem progreditur, magna ſtipante caterva. 
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But now She ſtands detected: And the Maſk 

She wore of painted Modeſty, which wrought 

With ſo beſeeming Col'ring, as appear'd 

Fair Virtue's real Face, beneath It hid 

Diſſemblings, Sighs, Vows, female Artifice : 

The meer conſumptive Fruit, adorn'd with Bloom 

Of livel'eſt Bluſh, but rotted at the Core. 

A\MiQions ſeize Her round. Is not My Form, 

Complexion, finewy Limbs more amiable, 

Than the weak Softneſs of a Pari; Race, 

That ſcents of faint Perfumes ? | 
Ecn. Great Sir, reſume 

The juſt Command of Mind, You once poſleſs'd, 

As prudent act in Love, as wife in Arms. | 

How have I ſeen You in the Heat of War, | 

Throw Your delib'rate Eyes around Your Hoſt ; 

And calmty, like a Charioteer His Steeds, . | 
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Guide the hot Battle, where You'd turn It's Force ! 
1 The ſame good Conduct uſe in Love's Aſſault: 
f 1 Let not Your Raſhneſs loſe what Thought may win. 
| Hia Can You a Means deviſe to kill the Prince? 
Murder Him in the Palace of the Queen ? = 
Or ſhall I raiſe up my Getulian Sword? 
Hur! Brands of Lightning to His ſhelter'd Ships ? | 
And throw His Body, drench'd in purple Gore, 
Like the baſe Dog, before His Miſtreſs' Feet; 
Where, as a Dog, He has already fawn'd ? | c 
En, 
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Ecu. All theſe, My Prince, A bare Re- 
venge, 


Not aidful Policy : And each alike 


Would Dido's Heart obdurate to Your Suit. 

We are juit now to enter on the Chace : 

In which Fatigue the puny Sons of Troy, 

Us'd to the Chariot, or the bridled Horſe. 

Cannot in equal Pace purſue, like Us: 

Who born to Strength, Activity of Limbs, 

Traverſe o'er 4fic#'s ſandy Plains; and catch 

In Speed the talleſt of the branched Herd : 

Or ſingle wreſtle with the Leopard wild. 

Nor can They bear the vaulied Heat above 

From the fierce Zone, or the hot Sands beneath, 

Like Us, the ſable Children of the Sun. 

Wherefore at this appointed Hunt let each 

With Circumſpection watch Their ſev'ral Motions. 

There when the Extaſy of Game tranſports 

The Queen's free Heart, She thoughtleſs may reveal 

Th' Affections of Her Soul towards the Prince. 

On which Vou may upbraid the Queen: Promote 

A Quarrel with Her Gueſt, and reinſtate 

Your Honour's injur'd Cauſe. But if no Taints 

Of Paſſion yet have on Her Virtue breath'd, 

Your ſealouſy, Suſpicion's watchful Glance, 

May prompt Her to commit, what otherwiſe 

Her Mind had not conceiv'd. Women are proud: 

Baronce ſuſpe& Them, and They'll give You Cauſe. 
F-3 | Hia. 
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Hia, By Jupiter, the Thought was Cunning's 
Forecaſt, 

See You attend My Steps throughout the Chace. 


We'll to the Field, There fling at higher Game, 


C HAS. GONZ A JAZBEL. 


Conz. to Ac.] I ſee You're wearied, Sir. The 
Queen may well 
Excuſe ſuch Years as Ours, This Eminence 
Aﬀords Us all the Pleaſures of the Chace 


Without the hot Fatigue. 


Ac. I own Myſelf 


Not well in Running ſkill'd. 
Azb. Warriors ſhould know 
That Art to run. Elſe how muſt They purſue? - 


Ac. I never fought with Thoſe were apt to flee. 


Gonz. Hark ! — The rejoycing Horns and Cries 


ſpeak loud 

The Hunters near Approach. They're come in View. 
See —where They labour up yon high-ſtretch'd Hill. 
Now They deſcend, and ſweep along the Plain. 
Your Trojan Prince, believe Me, leads the Chace. 

At. He's vigorous, and free in active Blood. 

Azb. Behold Hiarbas Wont to be the firſt 
To ſtrew the fleeing Tyger on the Ground. 
See, where with darken'd Viſage, Eyes aſkance, 


He ſometimes follows, ſometimes leads the Queen. 
| I fear 
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I fear a Foulneſs lurking in His Mind, 
As black as is His Countenance. 
Gonx. to Ach. ] Perhaps, 
He holds Your Prince the Rival to His Love? 
Ach. My Prince has higher Calls of Fame to ſerve. 
Gonx. Yon riſing Ground mult intercept Our View. 
My Sportſman ſhall in Sounds the Chace recal. 


ACHATES. GONZ A. AZBEL, An 
AFRICAN HUNTER. 


Awake Aurora, and unbar 

The purple Doors of Morn 1 
That Phebus in His amber Car 

The Paſtures may adorn. : 
While Afric#'s Sons in rich Array, 
Saluting cheer the Face of Day. 


And now They flee as ſwift as Wind, 
Each Moment leaves a Plain behind. 
Their joyful Cries 
In Tranſports riſe. 
Their Ecchoes bound 
From Hill to Hill around : 
And the glad Concert ſtrikes the Skies, 


II, 
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II. 


Ye Deer, enjoy Your verdant Meads ; 
No Cries molet Your Peace: 

Our Youth, diſdaining th' Aid of Steeds, 
On Foot inſpire the Chace: 

Daring to rouſe the Panther's Rape, 

Or Lion's nervous Strength engage. 


And now the Savage quits the Woods, 
He and His Hunters take the Floods, 
Again He lands. 
Now boldly ſtands. 
Wound follows Wound. 
At length He ſtrews the Ground, 
And ſpurning flains His native Sands. 
Gonz, + Great Tun? Stay Thy Rage. Methought 
I ſaw 
Flaſhes of Light'ning cleave the Heav'ns in twain, 
See there another. Hark ! The Thunders roll. 
The growling Skies contract Their angry Brows, 
1 hreat'ning to break in Tempeſts, We'll retreat, 
Behind this Hill We Shelter may ſecure, 


+ Interea magno miſceri murmure celum 
Incipit. Inſtquitur comminia grandine nimbus. 
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+ AFRICAN HUNTERS. 


. How holds the Boar ? 
24. He makes the Foreſt. 


34. View. 
The Queen and Nebles have the Field forſook, 


And run to Shelter. 
1/}, To the Cavee—away, 


Tt £#NE AS. DIDO. 


En. You cluſtering Vine, whoſe Arms creep up 


the Rock, 
Az thro' the miſty Darkneſs I diſcern, 


Seems able to afford Defence, Now Ir 
Appears a Cave: —or one of Nature's Grots : 
The Noon-tide Bower of the Nymphs and Fauns 3 


Where Love ſecure His wanton Revels leads. 
Withdraw fair Queen: And till the Heav'ns reſume. 


Their Sapphire Smiles, let's cheat the Hours of Time. 
HIARB AS. 


Curſe on the Trojan ; How He bounds away ! 


Wonted to flee before the Sons of Greece. 
Till 


8 
— 


+ Et Hrii comitis paſſim & Troana juventus 
Tea metu petiere B. 4. F. 160; 
Fulſere ignes. 

ÞT Speluncam Diao, aux & Tr anus eandem 
Dewveniunt. B. 4. F. 165. 
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Till ſpent in Breath, I follow'd at His Heels : 

I then purſued Him with My iwifter Eyes, 

And loſt Him at this Ground. He—the ſcar'd Deer 

To Covert's fled : I open brave the Tempeſt, 

Had He ſurmounted that aſcending Hill, 

My Eye had ken'd Him. Die —Lightuings blaft 
Her 

How each new Step in Emulation ſtrove 


T' outſpeed the former, and bear Pace with Him! 


Oft did My wel! prophetick Paſſion prompt 

My Mind to draw My Arrow at His Heart, 
When He the Savage clos'd. The Action, thro' 
Opinion's falſe Perſpective, had appear'd 

The giddy Stroke of Chance, 


i FOCRERAL 


Ecn. We're right. She's won. 


Her Looks, Her Accents, Motions, all betray 


She loves. Proceed with [ntrepidity. 

He wantons in Her Smiles; fans Capid's Fire; 

Talks with His Eye: Their Sighs in Sympathy 

Waft to each other Wiſhes of Their Loves. 

For when the Boar 
Har. Hell's Racks ! Heav'n's Thunderbolts ! 

He now is kiſſing Her laſcivious Lips, 

Folding His Fingers in Her flowing Hair: 


Or 


Lov E and HON OUR. 71 


Or toying with Her looſe and open Boſom; 
Or perhaps 0 Furies! Whips! and Scorpions! 
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19 8r＋.ätAKRuunt de montibus amnes. 


B. 4. V. 164. 


| 1/8 Hunt. Sure ſome capricious Demon, Lord of 1 | : 
| Air, | ; 5 
Enthron'd on Miſts directs the downward Storm, | f 0 
For never ſaw I ſuch a Tempeſt rage. ' q 
| 24 Hunt. May Ileav'n preſerve the Queen. 1 
| Hiar. She's ſafe, or Love 1 
j Miſtakes His Aim. Venus Her Vot'ries guards. n . 
| Een. Bid the Horn ſound a Notice to the Field. 9 
The Heav'ns begin to clear. '8 
N 1/7 Hunt. Weſtward They fleak. a g 
As if too heavy fraught with Rain They fell 1 
= To Earth. Ev'n the gay Face of Nature's chang'd. Hd... 
© The frighted Grazers from Their Lawns are ſcud; 141 
And all around a Deadneſs ſeems to lour: ; [ | 
+ While from the Mountain's Head the Torrents yt 
5 break il 
Like Sheets of Silver, o'er the rugged Steep : th 1 
4 And gath'ring in Their Courſe the Toiler's Spoil, 1 
- Roaring roll onward, ſpreading o'er the Plain. L | 6 
1 Hiarbas. ; p 1 
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H IAR BAS. ECNER AL. LOR DS. 
HUNTERS. 


1/? Lord. She fied towards the Cave. O! Here's 
the Moor. 
Know You, Sir, where's the Queen ? 
Hiar. The Thicket ſtrike, 
You may, perhaps, diſlodge unhop'd-for Game. 


NE AS. DIDO. HIARBAS, ECNE. 
RAL. LORDS, &c. 


u. The chearful Sound, that running dies along 
The vocal Hills, ſeem'd Offspring of this Vale. 
Yon parted Clouds haſte on Their Way, and ope' 
Day's blue Serene to the reſpiring Earth, 

Dido. Well join'd My ſportive Friends, The Tem- 

peſt's Rage | 
Forc'd Us ſo quick to ſeparate. Shall We 
Purſue the Chace, or back to Carthage turn? 
1/7 Lord, Madam, th' abundant Fall of Water 
lodg'd 
On the deep Sands has made Our Footing heavy : 
Wherefore the latter Offer meets Our Choice. 
Diao. Come My AÆneas.— Follow My Friends, 


- HIARBAS. ECNERAL. 


Hiar. Woman! 
You're what I thought : The giddy Work of Nature. 
Nature 
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Nature to Man gave Judgment to conduct 
Him thro' the mazy Journey of His Life; 
But Fancy She beſtow'd to fickle Woman: 
Which leads Them to delight in Toys and Show, 
And each new Trifle that allures Their Eye. 
Out—Out white-liver'd Love. Shall it Out? No. 
Shall I return and tell My aged Senate, 
That I was rival'd by a conquer'd Trojan ? 
Haſte Ecneral, on a whole Race of Steeds, 
Bid Them outflie the nimble Winds, and ſpeed 
Io rich Getulia's Borders, where Her Camps, 
In martial Order rang'd, like Snow extend 
Their filver Horrors o'er th* unbounded Plain. 
> Rouſe forth Her ſable Myriads to attend 
Their Prince's Call. Let not the third Day's Sun, 
After They ſhall receive the Word, go down; 
Till I behold Their waving Banners nod, 
This my Command, 
A gloomfome Threatning to Young Carthage) Walls, 
Ecn. The Head once ſever'd from the Trunk, no 
| more 
er The Limbs feel Motion, or the Pulſes beat. 
The common Herd's unworthy Your Purſuit, 
Their Prince alone ſhould fall the Sacrifice. 
5 Hia. Step- mother Juno, I Defiance hurl]. 
I know Your Malice to the + Sons of Ammon. 
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J Your Intents perceive to ſociate Troy 

With Carthage, and My hated Realms oppreſs : 

But Jove holds Thunder, I Revenge.—PFollow. 
From far the Eagle views with peerleſs Eye 
On the warm Sands the reptile Tortoiſe lie : 
Swift on the armour'd Hypocrite He flies 
And lifts Him Captive to His Empire Skies. 
There pois'd on Air o'er ſome rude pointed Stone 
He ſtands, and downward ſends the cryſtal Bone. 
Then with ſtretch'd Wings afloat the Bird of Fove, 
Sailing with Triumph - Pride, looks from above, 
The Fragments glitt'ring on the Rock ſurveys, 
Stoops from His Height, and on the Ruin preys. 
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HE Scene returns to the Hall, where Gonza, 

Sc. avait ÆEneas' and the Queen's Entrance to the 

Banquet, ſuppoſed to be laid in a Room within. 
IV ben They, as «l/ſþ Hiarbas and Ecneral enter, Dido 
prefers ZEneas to the hizheft- Place of Fawour, namely, 
veareft Herſilf; which Hiarbas reſents with, ſuch 
Paſſion, as to 8 ront bath Her and Eneas, and at 
{rnath provokes the Prince to a Combat, in which 
EHiarbas is 4i/Pd, Dido, Æneas, and all Their At- 
tendants retire. Feneral days behind with the Corps 
' lament His felis n Prince; takes up Hiarbas' Sauora, 
being reſalv'd it Spould ſt: 11 gabe It's Maſter's Quar- 
rel; thea kneeling der Him t9 catch His laſt Breath 
and Spirit of Revenge, He ſcbears never lo ceaſe de- 
froying the Trojans will He has fully ſatisfied the 


"Death of His Lord, Larenza, being ſuppoſed to have 


heard of the Accident, comes to Him, and informs Him 
of Her Freedom, She had received from Dido; and 
nw inſiſis on His fleeing avith Her to Her Father, 
ewhich He, thro Friendjbip to His Lord, flill refu-: 
fes, till He has revenced His Fall; fo leads Her 
away 3 and, Gonza and Azbe] veing return'd to tabe 
Care of the Corps, commenas the Body to Gonza's 
Charge, and flies to Getuiia for His Prince's Army. 
(z0nz3 and Azbe! Hu the Preſerwvatiin of Carthage. 
Azbel takes Notice of ſome Marks of Affection paſs'd 
vetzveen Ecneral and Zarenza. They and their at- 
tending Officers bear off the Corps, Achates alarm'd 
at the Regard Aneas reveal'd for the Queen, which 
could prompt Him to an Engagement with Hiarbas, 
ponders on the Danger of His Honour being for Fein 
70 His Country, abbich muſt take Place and render 
nvalid all other Pledges of It to Lowe. Aſcanius alſ6 
* wh at His Father's Quarrel, . at ſome Di- 
G2 flance 
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flance follows Achates; a, when He perceive, 
Aſcanius, to Him defends Aineas Conduct, lei the 
Father ſhould appear weak in the Eyes of the Son, and 
ſends Him to prepare the Fleet. Aneas coming on hel 
in Thought on the Fufineſs of Hiarbas' Demand of 4 
Return to His Paſſion, Achates fands afide to learn 
ſecretly His Intentions. Dido following Aneas, there 
ariſes 4 Diſcourſe of Love between Them, which, 
avhen They retire, fp fires Achates, that He call; 
FEneas back ; and taxes Him with His Stay in Car- 
thage, as @ Neglect of purſuing His Country Italy; 
Eneas re/ents ſuch his Su/pictven, and leaves Him with 
feme Diſplea/are, 
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Pals not neglected by the grateful Fair. 
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CANTO I 


8 
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GONZ 4. 42 BE TL. Ac HATE S. 48 c 
NIUS. CARTH AGINIAN LORDS. 


42 3 EL. 


HAT thus detains the Queen? 
Gonz, The Trojan King 

And She on yonder Terraſs ſeem engaged 
in ſome Diſcourſe of State. 

1/7 Lord, To Him We owe 
Gur Queen's Deliverance, 

24 Lerd. Yes, when the Boar, 
Gnaſhing His jarring Tuſks, all Foam and Rage, 
Turn'd ſudden on the Queen; while Fear, Concern 
Drown'd all our Senſes in the deep Diſtreſs, 
While Each ſtood motionleſs, and loſt to Life, 
He gen'rous ſprung between Her, and the Jaw 
Of gaping Death: Then forc'd the Monſter back. 
Vho wounded fled, howling aloud His Pain 
4hroughout His parent Deſerts, 

Aab. Gallantries 


Believe 


G3 
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Believe Me, I in ev'ry Word perceive, 
The Queen a Paſſion for the Prince reveal. 
Gonz. That Paſſion may conſult the Common. 
Good. 
Were Troy and Carthage one, wide C ich's Towns 
Would own Their pow'rful Sway. But ſee, They 
come. | | 


DIDO. Æ VE AS. GONZ 4. 4ZBEL. 
ACHATES. ASCANIUS. CARTH 4 
GINIAN LORDS. 


Dido. Where is Getulia's Monarch? He alone 
Is abſent from our Feaſt. 
Ganz. Here comes the Moor. 


N , , DIDO. A4- 
ͥʒf , JERATES. 
GONZ 4 AZ BE TL. CARTHAGINIAN 
Lon, e. 


Dido. Hiarbas, I was blaming Your Delay. 
My Lords, proceed. The Banquet waits within. 
Advance Mnueas. The firſt Place to Me, 

Vou, as a Stranger, challenge. 

Hia. He!—Why He ? 

Should I be plac'd the ſecond of Your Gueſts ? 
Why not above Yourſelf? At the firſt Hour 


My 
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My Arm felt Strength to bend the ſtubborn Bow, 
My Father led Me to the Indian Wars. 
Since that Time — and I'm now of ripen'd Age — 
I've known no Bed, except the graſſy Field; 
My Shield my gentle Pillow; and my Cov'ring 
The open Canopy of Heav'n. Since then, 
I've ſhone the foremoſt of My Nation's Youth 
In Arms againſt Its Enemies: Or have 
In Exerciſe, as manly, prov'd My Limbs. 
Have buffetted the Winter's icey Flood : 
Or with the Lynx in ſingle Combat ſtrove. 
Then from what Lineage ſprung ? I boaſt the Son 
Of Jowe, the King and Lord of Heav'n. While He 
His baſe Deſcent from Venus Loves derives ; 
Who well could teach Her Son th'alluring Art. 
Dido. What means this Rage, Hiarbas? To affront 
My Gueſt is meant an Injury to Me. 
Hia. Sev'n Years ago, I profer'd You My Love, 
+ When firſt You came an 4/ic#'s deſert Shore, 
A Wanderer, an Exile, void of Friends, 
I gave You Where t'inhabit ; Fields to plough ; 


Preſerv'd 


+ Femina, gue noſtris errans in finibus urbem 
Exiguam pretio poſuit, cui litus arandum 
Cuigue loci leges dedimus, connubia naſtra 


Reppulit, 
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Preſerv'd You from the Inſults of Your Foes ; 


And ever ſince have ſhewn My Paſſion faithful. 
Rank Ingratitude ! 
Which, like the croſs-grain'd Wood, the more 'ti, 


plain'd, 
The more It ſplinters. Why ſhould J, fo long, 
Be foil'd off with a Maiden coy Reſiſtance? 
And He, ſo ſhort, the Minion of Your Favour ? 
Dido. Sir, Did I ever promiſe You My Love? 


* Or ev'n receive Your Offerings of Kindneſs 
UW - In any Light, but that of gen'rous Friendſhip ? 
4 Hia. Why did You not? There lies Your Crime. 
| Diao. Hiarbas | 
5 Ea. is He, Say dos't Thou, not Hia bas know ? 
i | Dide, I know not You.. 
„ Hia. You muſt. 
F. Dido. I don't. 
| Hia. Falſe. 
5 Dido. True. 
5 Hia. Tis I indeed. Hiarbas ſelf Who ſpeaks, 
'Þ Dido. He knows not then to Whom. 
'® Hia. To Whom oo 
F Dido. Yes, Whom. 
1 Hia. 
at 
| | 1 - Repfulit, ac dominum Mncam in reg na recepit 
vr Et munc ille Paris, &c. 8. 4. . 211. 
Th 
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Hia.. LL ſpeak It louder. There's Your Crime. 
Dido. Would Vou 
Force Love to ſettle, where Diſlike inhabits ? 
Hia, Diſlke ?-Confuſion ?=Why Diſlike? Does 
He, 
That white-fac'd Man, reſemble more a God 
Than I? Henceforward I demand Your Love. 
No more [I'll ſue to win You to My Arms, 
But, like a Miſtreſs, uſe You for. My Pleaſure. 
You know My Will; and now Obedience learn. 
Dido. Your Paſſion grows to Inſolence, Hiarbas. 
. Hia. I thank You Gods! I'm brav'd. But You're 
a Woman, 
Dido. If Heaven has made My Sex's Nature feeble; 
So much the leſs ſhould Your's inſult Their Weaknels ; 
As They're unable to revenge Their Wrongs. 
En. 'Tis now My Duty. to advance. Great Sir, 
The female Ear is tun'd to Softneſs. What 
Is harſh makes Diſcord to the Senſe. Beſides 
The Liberty to chuſe, where Love inclines, 
E'er was allow'd the. Fair's Prerogative, | 
Hia. That intimates, that You're the worthier 
Choice. | 
Soft Paris! Do You know You're in My Pow'r ? 
That I am Great Getalia's Prince? Can bid 
My Trumpet wake Her vig'rous Youth to Arms? 
Lead You, like Slaves, bound to My regal Court ? 
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＋ And O All-pow'rful Jove doſt Thou My Fall 


82 Lov x and Honour. 
And throw Your Fleet in Aſhes to the Wind ? | 
n. Stare not; nor roll 


Your angry Eyes at Me.—They fright Me not, 
You vaunted with Your Tongue, Great Son of Fore. | 
| 


"Wherefore, —preſume not far. ; 


It bears no worthy Semblance to the high 
Heroick Character, Your Words would challenge; 
T' inſult a Woman, deſtitute of Aid; 
Or lord It o'er the Stranger in Diſtreſs. | | 
*Tis Cowardice. 
Hia. Trojan, do Thou preſeribe 
For Me? Or dare name Coward from Thy Lips? 
Vile! Arrogant Preſumption ! Of—unhand Me. 
By all the Fates, I'll ſtrike the Mortal dead 
Who intercepts My juſt Revenge. 
En. Come on. | 
T'1l ſtand Him, as a Rock the frothy Wave, 
Which round It breaks, while It unmov'd remains. 
Look to the Queen. She faints. Advance raſh Man. 
Hia. Perdition catch Thy Arm, What! muſt I fall! 
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Behold ? 
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＋ Jupiter Omnip otens,— 
Aﬀpicis bee? An te genitor, cum fulmina torques, 
Nequicguam horremus I cacique in nubibus ignes | 
Terrificant animos, et inania murmsera + 1 
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Behold? Or vainly do We dread Vour Wrath, 
O Father, when You maſſy Thunders weild ? 
Do Your red Bolts but roar on empty Noiſe? 
For once exert the God: My Cauſe revenge 
O! hear My Groans. I die Your Son, —and Oh 

En. Thy haughty Soul has run upon Its Doom. 
Too raſhly brave. Thus frantick Courage falls, 
Not raiſing Envy, yet demanding Fame. 
Riſe My ſweet Empreſs. Bid Your Terrors ceaſe: 
As far as this My Arm can at, My Will 
Fer ſhall accompany in Your Defence. 
Tis not the firſt Diſpute, in which My Sword 
Has been the Conqu'ror, on the Side of Love. 


56 NE XX A Go 


Amazement! — Tis a Dream. — Am I awake? 
So ſoon cut off in Thy meridian Brightneſs. 
When all Your Vigours flouriſh'd Jike the Palm, 
Full blown in ripen'd Honours! Gods! Did I 
Look tamely on ; nor plunge My plighted Sword 
Within the Traitor's Heart ? Still will I fight 
Vour Quarrel, make the 7r9ar rue Your Fall. 
And as Thy Sword ne'er was a Captive loſt, 

It ſhall not in Diſhonour idle lie, 

But graſp'd by Me, the ſame good Cauſe decide. 
Now let Me lay My Lips to Thine, and catch 
Your 
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Vour Spirit of Revenge within My Soul. 

For now inſpir'd, I ſwear by all the Pow'rs, 

The beaming Virtues of yon glorious Sun, 
Carthage ſhall hear Me thunder at Her Gates 

Of Braſs, and fill Her Ways with Shrieks of Horror, 
Till this—once truſty—Sword before Your Pile 

A Tide of Trojan's Blood ſhall pour : And till 
Your reſtleſs Shade, ſtalking around the Flame, 
Gluts It's Reſentment in the hot Revenge. 


7% ECNER AL. 


Fen. Zarenxa.— Ah! 
Zar. Why ſtarts My Lord? Have I 
Broke rudely on Your Thoughts ? 
Ecn., Behold'ſt Thou This? 
Zar. Alaſs I de. 
Fcn. O let Us weep, here fix'd, 
Till We like Niobe ſtream down in Tears. 
Zar. My Lord, I came to comfort Your Afiition. 
Hia. "Twas kindly done, My Soul has need of 


| 14 Comfort. 

1 Zar. Behold the Hour. | 

| 1 Ecn. Twas kind indeed. Thou art too ee; 
| i Zarenxa. 

14 Zar. Could Grief permit, I would be heard, My 
Ti Lord. 

4 4 | Ecn, 


Ecn, 
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Ecn. What would'ſt Thou ſay, My Love. Alaſs ! 
J rave. 
Zar. Behold the Hour, in which Zarenxa's free. 
This Morn the Queen moſt generous releas'd 
My Life from Servitude. Now Heav'n, in this 
Your Prince's Death, ſeems jointly to contrive 
My Liberty. Haſte then, My Lord, let's flee 
To Empire, and to bleſs a Father's Age. 
Ecn, Heav'n there is bountiful, But Thou haſt 
wak'd 
My Soul from this ſad Lethargy of Sorrew. 
O, bleſt Zarenza! O, My Love! With Thee 
] could endure the Winter's piercing Cold; 
The Wants of craving Poverty ; Embrace 
The mean Obſcurity of vulgar Mortals : 
Thus bleſs the parcimonious Heav'ns, and think 
Me rich in Thee. Yet ſhall one Thought of Love, 
One ſmall Concern find Entrance to My Breaſt, 
When Thou, beſt Friend, beſt Prince, li'ſt unre- 
veng'd ? 
O view the ſpeaking Wound —Methinks I ſee 
It chide Delay, petitioning Revenge, 
Zar. Where wonld'ſt Thou haſte, Say—=would 
Lou cruel leave | 
Zarenza in a Stranger's Court, a Pow'r 
You deem Your Enemy ? Why flimes that Sword 
With Indignation brandiſh'd in Your Arm ? 
Were It to ſtop Me in this mid Career 
Of wretched Life, twould act as kind a Deed 
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86 Love and HoN OUR. 
To Love as Friendſhip: Kinder far than thus 
To leave Me to Affliction.— Why ſo ſoon 
Was I made bleſt—ſo ſoon to be unhappy ? 
Ecu. It means no Hurt to Thee. With Patience 
hear. 
Zar. I'll flee with You to Danger, all the wild 
Unrulineſs of War. The martial Trump 
Shall man My Soul, and tune My Breaſt to Fears. 
I'll deck You for the Battle. From afar 
With Pleaſure trace You thro? the crowded Field 
Riſing to Conqueſt; while at ev'ry View, 
As Light'nings breaking thro' the heavy Night, 
My Heart ſhall ſpring, and aid the falling Blow. 
When You. return from Slaughter, to Your Arms 
I'll run, and twine the Laurel on Your Brows : 
Unlooſe Your Iron Coat of War, and Iay 
Your Cares aileep on the ſoft Lap of Loye. 
Us'd to th'Alarms of War, I've follow'd Camps 
a Before My Father's Solace. - Why not Your's ? 
Een. Alas! Your Goodneſs wounds Me, cru'lly 
wounds Me. 
Love ſeems to ſtruggle in my. Breaſt with Honour. 
Which to obey ?- There lies My murder'd Prince. 
Here kneels My Love.---O My big Heart —will break. 
Thou bleeding Corps, did You behold Me doubt, 
You would upbraid Your Friend Too tim*rous Maid 
Why pants your Boſom with imagin'd Fears?“ 
Would You with Me flee to Getu/ia's Plains, 
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And wake her Sons of War ? — Alas, weak Maid! 

The Winds would flag Their nn Wings, ſhould 
They 

My Flight accompany. No Reſt ſecure, 

The ſame Heart juſtly may to Love be true, 

And yet to Friendſhip faithful. We now part 

Again to meet, and never ſunder more. 

I ſee You big with Grief, Your Silence ſpeaks, 

Now much You fear; how much thoſe Fears would 

lay. 
Once more—PFarewel. This Debt of Duty paid, 
My Life I then devote to Love and You. 


ECNERAL CONZ 4 JEN ME 


Ecn. To Gonza's Care, as to It's Friend, I truſt 
My Maſter's Body.Gonza, uſe It well: 
Thou ſhan't I promiſe, find this Soul ungrateful. 


GONZ4 2 


Gon, His Eyes glare Vengeance. From His lab'ring 
Breaſt 
As yet a ſmother'd Anguiſh froze forth, 
There is a Fire within will burſt in Flames. 
Azb. Anger's a Fever of the raging Mind: 
When weak It ſhews, *tis moſtly to be fear'd. 
The ſullen Fire in Shelter preys. When Tt 
Gives looſe to Rage, the Evil ſpends Itſelf. 
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Gon. Some Way muſt be ſecur'd ; or Carthage fee] 
Revenge's Sword, and innocently fall. 

Axb. One Shield ſtands up toward th'impending 

Blow; 
Betray the Trojan to the Moor: His Death 
Would ſate Revenge. 
Gon. Azbel, Thy Policy, 

True to Your Country, carries Something cruel. 
Rigidly honeſt, and ſeverely juſt. 
We diſagree. 

Arb. Believe Me, Carthage Breaſt 
Never ſhall bleed to ſpare a Trejan's Life. 


Gon. No. But ſuppoſe the Trojan ſtands our 
Friend : 


Would We not overmatch Ge:u/ia's Pow'rs ? 
'Tis plain the Queen's in Love. The Prince has ſhewn 
An equal Flame. How far already They 
May have proceeded, I ſhall not determine: 
But this to Me appears the only Means, 
The Cure can Carthage to Her Health reflore, 
To join the Prince by Marriage to our Int'reſt. 
Azb. Then for His TY * * the 
Moor's? 
Gor. Tis right. Africi's a Clime where Cunning 


ſprouts, 
The Weed peculiar to It's Soil: Their Faith 
Their meer Convenience. Would We Carthage raiſe 


To any Height of Pow'r, We firſt mult learn 
To match the wilely African in Craft; 


Who 


Who only is by His own Weapon fought. 
Arb. When We firſt enter'd to withdraw the Corps, 


As Ecneral led out the Royal Slave, 


Did not His Looks betray a Tenderneſs, 
Some paſſionate Concern, like Love, towards Her? 


Gon, I know not. Why? 
Azb. Not much. 
Gon. *Tis likely fo, 


GONZ A. AZBEL, OFFICERS. 


Con Advance. Bear privately the Body hence. 
The falling Night afliſts in Secrecy. 


4dCHATES. ASCANIUS. 


Acha. The Sword of Glory drawn in Love's 


| Redreſs ! | 

7 ove then muſt be the Miſtreſs of Its Point, 

Thus to command It, as Her ready Slave. 

O Trey! Muſt ſtill a Woman live Your Foe! 
Honour's a Road, unerring, ſeif-ſecure; 

But croſs'd by Ways, which bearing each It's Name, 
M.flead the Hero by Their ſpecious Title: 

Plunge Him in Doubts, and leave Him to Confuſion. 
Aſcanius here? | 
Aſcan. If I Your Leave may gain, 

I would attend You, Sir. 


"o cha . 
* 
* 
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Acha. To Me, My Child, 
You're ever welcome, But You ſhew Cancern. 
Aſßca. The Deed, that weakens to Concern in 
Me, 
S:rengthens in Your maturer Mind to Thought : 
The Cauſe in both the ſame. 
Acha. Nay, Ceaſe Your Tears. 
I know this Overflowing of Thy Soul 
Proceeds from Tenderneſs and manly Fear, 
And muſt Your Grief approve. But Son, conſider ; 
The Action paſt was by Your Father done: 
In that remain ſecure, It can't be wrong. 
We view His Actions, not the firſt Deſign 
Which bids thoſe Actions be. But let Us, Sir, 
Like Him be active in Troy's great Purſuit, 
Haſte to the Fleet. 
Bid Them prepare Their Ships, new rope their 
Sails; 
+ Nor wait the Barking of the new. fell'd Elm, 
But Oars refit with all their leafy Pride; 
And rair the taper Pine in native Dreſs, 
As Sea-born Maſts. There like a waving Shade, 
| Mov'd on the Boſom of the Deep, which caſts 
It's duſky Umbrage o'er th' reflecting Main, 
Bid Them Your Father's Signal wait. 
Aſca. What in 5 
1 Aſcanius 


1 Frondenteſque ferunt remos, & robora filvis 
Infabricata, fuge ſtudio. B. 4. V. 400, 
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Aſcanius' young Endeavours lie, J hafte 
With Tranſport to perform. 


ACHATE.S. 


There's ſomething ſhews _ 
In Modeſty ſuch early Proofs of Virtue, 
It looks to Heav'n related ; and each Bluſh 
New-clothes It in the Robes of glowing Worth, 
Confeſſing a Divinity. That Youth 
Will, one Day, ſtep the foremoſt in the Roll 
Of rival Fame. But hold, Zzeas comes, 
Thought has uſurp'd Her Empire in His Mind. 
Tho' Majeſty neglectfully aſide 
Is thrown, a Greatneſs round His Preſence ſhines ; 


While Cares hang as a Cloud before His Eye, 
Obſcure the Brightneſs, but hide not the Day. 


I'll hear aſide the Dictates of His Soul; 

And further judge. If Reaſon calmly runs, 

It's Banks are fruitfal, and It's Waters clear: 

But when by Paſſion ſwell'd, It leaps the Bound, 
It muſt by Art be in the Channel ſtay'd, 

Elſe It deſtroys the Field, twas meant to bleſs, 


ZE NE AS eACHATE S. 


u. What Virtue, or what Excellence of Soul, 
Does not to Gratitude ſtretch out It's Arms, 
In infant Love as to It's Mother Nurlſe ? 
The Hero brave in War, the Sage, for Worth 


And 


— 


— 3 —üU—ä— — — — —— * — 
er I en Y 


HOLE 9 i i MD Os Pe or rn > 1 ode EASE». cx 


— P — Rt pom nga 5. 2 . 
a ; by —— * — * 


a — ———üä —— ER 


— w 4ʃ] 9 ngr 


—ũů — — 


_— 
&@ via r 


92 Lo v aud Ho x OUR. 


And Counſel fam'd, are to Their Country grateful. 
The generous, the meek, forgiving, kind, 

The merciful are but to Heav'n juſt. 

I'm wrought too fine, not to return the Love 

By Dido ſhewn.—Doubt flies before the Thought. 
But I have been too haſty in the Proof | 
My Sword aſſur'd: For ſway'd by Gratitude, 

She ſurely had Hiarbas Love prefer'd. 

Yet, who can throw Ingratitude on Her ? 
Nature bids not Diverſity agree. 

The Doe courts not the Lion's ſavage Race : 


Nor does the Vulture with the Turtle coo, 


That Snow-like Skin ill ſuited ſuch a Dye 
As His,,ſo oppoſite to Her's, as {miles 
The Light to Darknels. 


Zn JUERHRATES. 


- Dido. Say, what Cauſe, My Lord, 
Withdraws You from Me. May I claim a Part 
In theſe Your Thoughts ? . 

An. You claim a Part indeed, 
Who are the Subject of the Whole. Twas Love 
And Beauty threw Their ſilken Chains acroſs 
My Mind, and held It in Captivity. 
They were but Officers of Your Command, 


You reign Their Queen, and 'tis to You I'm Captive, 


Dido. Beauty but poorly pays the Hero's Flame, 
And is weak Excuſe for Love. Co:npare 
Beauty 
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Beauty to Merit, ſoon before the Light 
Of ſtronger Pow'r, the vanquiſh'd Phantom dies. 
Herein, My Lord, I boaſt a worthier Flame. ; | 
For dare I to Thee name, Your Virtues blown b 
Abroad by Praiſe, Your Deeds of Glory told 10 
In Fame's Records to Ages yet unborn ; | j 
My Tongue could proudly on the Theme indulge ; "ll 
Self-praiſing Somewhat of true Worth within Me, bi 
Which could perſwade ſuch Greatneſs into Love. by 
u. Beauty's the Mark of Heav'ns Reſidence. 14 
The Enſign ſhewn, where a Divinity 1 
Inhabits. Sin may uſe the vizard Cheat, | . 9 
And counterfeit an outward Heav'n: But Man j $i | 
Is to deſert the Fraud detected, flie | * 4 
The painted Viſion. When the ProſpeQ's real, | i; 1 
When Virtue flouriſhes, and owns the Soil, | UN 
The Bliſs is then ſubſtantial : The Poſſeſſor | 1 
Enjoys an Emblem of ſuperior Heav'n, 0 K 
And lives in Happineſs on Earth. So I 15 | 
In You poſſeſs this only Manſion giv'n | 1 | f 
To Mortals, where the Soul can reſt ſecure; © 
Nor envy ſoft Elz!um's Seat of Peace. | ES 
Dido. That ſuch an Heav'n has Being here on | TY 
Earth, w bet g 
I deeply prove in Love. Yet the high Gods | a 
Envy ev'n this ſmall Heav'n to Mankind, | "By \ 
And cruel rob Them af the rival Bliſs. + i 
Retir'd Content's allow'd a poor Poſſeſſion ö Il 
Where FR 
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Where Happineſs may unmoleſted dwell; 

Bat when the Great lift Her to publick View, 

And make Her Habitation blaze a Palace ; 

Envy and Eyes aſkance infet Her Court, 

And dart malignant Poiſon on It's Joys. 

En. Ceaſe - Why prognoſticates Thy boding Sou] 
Such Clouds of Darkneſs, waiting to o'er-gloom 


This Sunſhine of our Happineſs ? Believe 
The Gods bear no ſuch Enmity to Man. 
NomHeav'n is all diffuſive in Its Love, 
As Light which fills the wide Expanſe around : 
And as all kind, beneficent, and good, 
Muſt take a Pleaſure in It's Creature's Bliſs. 
Do We in Pleaſures ſmile— To Heav'n We owe 
| : DE» : ES. 

Are We beſet with IIls, or feel the Cold 
Of uncheer'd Poverty, — In Heav'n alone 
The juſt Diſpoſal lies. And thus the Wretch, 
Naked as Charity, th' Outcaſt of Nature, 
With Reſignation to the Will divine, 
May in Misfortune make His Being happy. 

Dido. Whether 'tis Heav'n's well judg'd Defign, 

that Man ; 

Should Pleaſure taſte, as the bare Sample giv'n 
Of what the Virtuous may hereafter merit ; 
But ſeldom is the Blefling found a Good 
Of ſure Poſſeſſion; oft tis ſeiz d upon, 
And loſt in the Enjoyment, T'rue—I hold 
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A Gift from Heav*n, richer than the Ba!ms 

Spicy Arabia breathes, when with Her Stores 

Of Fragrance ſweet She loads the paſſing Gales. 

The rich Poſſeſſion's You. This dear Embrace 

I unreſerv'd avow exceeds all. Senſe 

Of Pleaſure known before. I breathe new Air; 

I feel a Heav'n around Me beam; converſe 

With aerial Souls, and hear Their Voices ſing. 

O! — While th' indulgent Skies in Pity lend 

 Eneas to theſe Arms, 

So long to Carthage Glory They enſure, 

And Happineſs, and Peace, and Life to Dido, 
An. May They indulgent be to Love : For while 

They give Me Dido, They in Her beſtow. 

A Country, Peopie, Empire, and a World, 

We look grown weary of our Happineſs, 

When, undiverted by the preſent Bliſs, 

We force ſome diſtin'd Evil into Being, 

As yet unripe for Birth. No State of Life, 

No Region here can ſo ſerene be form'd, | 

But feels Viciſſitudes of Night and Day, 

The Rays of Happineſs, and Damps of Pain. 

For Pleaſure's Stream glides on a latent Ooze, 

Oft, while We ſtoop to drink, malignant Blaſts 

Ruffle the Surface, and impure the Draught. 

The Wite with Thanks the preſent Good enjoy : 

Then let Us Love indulge. For ſure no Gift 
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Eer left the Stores of Heav'n, ſo kindly fraught 
With healing Gums to eaſe the Care of Man, 
As Love, that Gilead Balſam of the Soul. 

Bid Years roll on, whole Ages feel Decay. 

Still future Ages ſhall behold Us love, 
While Time ill-natured to our Joys appears. 
So ſmoothly faſt ſhall each bleſt Minute glide, 
Day envy Night, and Night but rival Day. 


ACHATES. 


Miſchievous Woman! With what Helen Guile 
She Heav'n accus'd, to ſound Her Lover's Breaſt ! 
He's loſt. —Perdition Gods! I cannot bear it. 
My Lord Anea—"Tis 4chates calls. 

How courteouſly He bows, and bids Farewel 
With Promiſe to return! But O! He comes. 


* 


ue S. 


n. Acbates, any new Affairs of State? 
What meant thoſe Shoutings, which but late I heard 
As from the Shore? 

Acha. The Ecchoings of Joy. 
Our Ships come round into the Harbour's Mouth, 
The Men, when They deſcry'd each others Sail, 
Thro' Extaſy of Joy proclaim'd It loud 
Evn to the Skies, 


LE1, 
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n. I thank You for Your Care. 
What! Are our Ships repair'd ? 

Acha. O Yes, My Lord. | 
We've loſt no Time. But when do We depart ? 

nu. Not ſuddenly, I hope, You're not ſo ſoon 
With Dido's Bounty ſatieted? 

Acha. My Lord, 

Will You permit, the feeble Doubts of Age 
To queſtion You, in one Particular ? 

Tn. What! Blunt Achates! at this Eve f Time 
Sue for the Freedom, wiſely due to Friendſhip ? 
You were the firſt Inſtructor to My Youth. 
' You in My Hand firſt plac'd the pliant Bow, 
And ſhew'd My Eye to take Its level'd Aim. 
You taught My Arm to poile the Jav'lin's Weight: 
And as I grew in Strength of Limbs, You form'd 
My Mind with Precepts equal to My Strength. 
cannot, Sir, accuſe Myſelf, that I a 
A Boy, —a Vouth—at any Time, deſign'd 
Your Age a Slight, or an Indignity. 
Can You believe that I, become a Man, 
And grown to proper Age to thank Your Love, 
Would prove ungrateful ? No-nMy A4chates, 
Your Counſel and Advice retain Their Place 
in this My Heart. | 

Aha. My Queſtion then is This. 
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+ What Fou deſign, on what Hopes You deccive 
' Yourſelf of Time in Africhs barren Land? 
If the great Glory of the Prom iſes, 
Enſur'd You by the Gods, will not perſwade ; 
If You'll not undertake the virtuous Labour, 
For Your own Praiſe ; at feaſt the Hopes regard 
Of young Aſcanius, Who's Your riſing Heir. 
To Whom the Throne of Tah) You owe, 
And Rome's imperial Name. 

En. Enough Achates. 
When You behold AÆnea, Breaſt poſtpone 
Its Patriot Honour to indulge Its Love, 
You freely may upbraid, Till then I act, 
Act from Myſelf, and as Zneas ought. 


SUHAITHS. 


Then, Prince, Farewel. — This Queſtion may pro- 
voke 
That Honour to be troubleſome to Love. 
May It befriend Us l- Grant, auſpicious Heay'n ! 
I fear His Tenderneſs of Heart ; which fram'd 
Of finer Temper than new Virgin-Wax; 
F Feeling the Force of Beauty's fair Impreſſion, 
1 May 


- 
* 
— — — — 


ö ＋ Auid ftruis ? aut qua ſpe Libycis terris otia terris ? 
Si te nulla movet tantarum gloria rerum, 
Nec ſuper ipſe tua moliris laude laborem ; 
Aſeanium ſurgentem, & ſpes heredis Juli 
Reſpice; cui regnum Italia, Romanagque tellus 
Debentur. . 271: 
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May wear the Conqueſt of a Woman's Softneſs. 
Forbid It Gods! and guide Him fafe to Honour, 
He who with Labour climbs fteep Virtue's Hill, 
Tho? e'er ſo high He climbs, muſt labour ſtill. 
Each Step ſhould hate the latter to ſecure, 
Leſt that prove hollow, He imagines ſure. 
For ſhould He ſlip, His Fall becomes the more 
Expos'd to Scorn, as He was high before. 


End of the Fourth C ANTO. 
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FIFTH CANTO. 


ARENZA, while reſalving on Fcnera!”> Jeay- 
. ing Her, to flee to ſome ſolitary Diſert, and there 
live unknown, is arreſted by Abe], as a Priſoner to the 
State: Who, having noticed Ecneral expreſs ſome Lo- 
kens of Aﬀection towards Her, imagines, while She i; 
held a Priſoner, Ecneral may be reduced to the Terms 
9 Carthage. He leaves Her in Chains with Her 
Cruards, She, reſigning Herſelf to Heawen, and ex- 
feting Nothing elle but Death, goes cheerfully to meet 
ir, as an Eaſe to all Her Trouble and Misfortunes. 
The Scene changes to a Portico in .Dido's Gardens. 
Aneas being ſuppoſed to be difturb'd in Thought by 
evhat Achates wrged to Him concerning His Delaying 
iz Carthage, and on that having gone to contemplate 
in the Gardens, and tarried paft the Time propoſed, 
Dido wneaſy at His Jong Stay goes with Her Siſter 
Anna in Search of Him. About Noon They come into 
the Portico, to ſcreen Them from the Heat of the Day, 
and which in Proſpect commanding the whole Gardens, 
They there wait ARneas. Dido diſcovers Her Fear, 
concerning Aineas's D:ſ.ompoſure of Mind; and tells 
Her Dreams as forebodins ſome Evil to bf Her. 
Anna endeavours to perſabade Her from crediting 
ſuch Phantaſies, for that it was AEnea” Intereſt to 
ſettle with Her in Carthage. On Dido's Fears for 
Carthage, Anna introduces a Relation of Her Loves 
with Marrion; who, when She fled Pyre, refuſed to 
accompany Her thre a miſtaken Honour to Pygmalion. 
While They diſcourſe, Dido es /Eneas approaching 
towards Them. Anna retires He ſeems reſulwd to 
leabe Carthage, but ſeeing the Queen relapſes into 
Lowe ; yet defires Her to leave Hlim, on Excuſe His 
Thoughts were then engaged in ſerme Aﬀairs of State, 
and fpromiſis to fellow Her, She retires. He is ſo 


enamour u 
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ena mour d with Her Goodneſs and Cumplacency, that 
He reſolves to Stay with Her in Carthage ; But Night 
inſenfibly coming on, as He goes to fullow Her, He is 
Surprized with the- ſudden Darkneſs ; Thre which 
Anchiſes' Ghoſt at a Diflance breaks on Him like a 
elimmering Light, Which by Degrees approaching, He 
knows to be His Father; Who, commiſſioned from the 
Gods, commands Him immediately to leave Carthage 
and feek His Country Italy. But in the mean Time, 
ame Apparitions and Prodigies alarming the Palace, 
Dido ſends Officers to bring in /Eneas. He ſends Them 
to appoint Achates and His Friends to meet Him in the 
Morning ; and contemplating on the Importance of His 


Departure, which could occaſion ſuch an immediate Sum- 


mons from the Gods, refigns Himſelf to the Diſpoſal of 
the Heavens, and promiſes to obey Their Command. 
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Eſerted Princeſs! I muſt pity Thee: 

For none remains to pity Thee, Zarenxa; 
Save poor Zarenza's Self Methinks I roam 
A Deſert wild, unknowing and unknown: 
A Stranger to the World: Myſelf the one, 
And only Species of my Kind -es, I] flee 
To freer Deſerts: Court the ſavage Race. 
With Them familiar grown, unhurted dwell 
In unmoleſted Truce. I'll dauntleſs baunt 
Their gloomſome Dens; and ſeek, Their moſſy 

Springs. 

̃ There live the Nymph of Innocence and Peace, 
| F And think no more of Man.—O Ecneral— | 
1 | Yes, You ſha!l hunt Zurenza thro! Her Woods. 
q Yes, I will flee Thee, tho' the prickly Thorn 
1 With Running gore My tender Feet beneath; 


. 


Or 
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Or hiding in ſome ſecret dark Receſs, 
Known only to the Wood-land Race and Me, 
In Slumbers ſweet within the planted Night, 
Secure [']l lodge, and all Thy Chace elude. 
Yes, now [I'll flee. - My Liberty I've gain'd, 
And doubly free I'll live. 


AZBEL. OFFICERS. ZARENS 4 


Azb. Here, —on Her ſeize. 
Madam, tis judg'd expedient to the State, 
Your Perſon be ſecur'd ; ſtill further Pleaſure 
This Order may revoke. Look on Her Chains. 
Your Office, Guards, 1s to obſerve, no Slave 
Or Inftrument, whereby a Word or Sign 
Can be convey'd, may be admitted to Her, 
If Ecnernl is held by Her in Love 
While We hold Her, 'tis We may Terms propoſe. 


C 46 OFFICERS 


Zar. Say Heav'ns, is This Your Will? Or do You 


ſport. | 
With Me, 2s one, whoſe Happineſs is deem'd 
Beneath the kind Concern of an Immortal ? 
Ye Miniſters of Death, tell, why is This? | 
Alas! I've injur'd none. Say, —does the Queen 
This Sentence give ? 
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Ofi. Madam, the Dignity 
And Office Azbe/ holds, this Warrant give 
To Us for Acting: Nothing elſe We know. 
Zar. Where art Thou, Ecneral/ ?—=But You deſert 
Me. | 
O Heav'ns to You I ſue.— But You're My Foe. 
Stay — Stay that Thought. Did Heaven once deſign 
To let Me earthly Happineſs enjoy ? 
Are theſe Chains new? Is Miſery but now 
Flow'd round Me in a muddy whirling Tide ? 
Ah! No.—I've ever in that circling Stream 
Waded and ſearch'd My Way: At Diſtance view'd 
The golden Shore and Sunny Hills of Eaſe. 
Theſe are not Chains : The Body can't be free. 
Lead on Ye Miniſters: I wait the Stroke : 
Plant all Your Daggers at My beating Heart : 
This Body is the Chain confines My Soul. 
> Oh ! How It longs to range in purer Air! 
Soar on the Rays of Light! Or glide along 
The Stream of Peace]! Viſit the bliſsful Shades! 
For there alone Zarenza ſhall be free. 


0. IN 


Anna. We're both fatigu'd. Let Us not farther 
go. 
'Tis now beyond the Mid of Day; and Heat 
So heavy falls, and preſſes on the Earth, 
Nature 


Love and Ho N OUR. 105 


Nature grows ſick, while Air itſelf appears 
Fainting for Breath; and ſtagnates thro' a Want 
Of Motion. The gay Songſters droop Their Wings; 
And perch'd in Shades Their ſicken'd Plumage pout: 
While yonder view in Crowds the Oxen ſtand 
Midway the Stream, blowing the ſultry Air 
In Search of Breath. Beneath this marble Roof 
A beaten Gale for Shelter ſeems t' have fled, 
And lurk in Secret. Jet Us wait Him here. 
This Height commands in Proſpect all the Lawns 
Below It ftretch'd.: We ſurely ſhall obſerve Him. 
Dido. How cruelly He ſtays! No Pain's ſo great 
As Abſence from the Object of Our Love. 
Now half a Day is waſted ſince He left Me: 
Only for one ſhort Hour, He made Excuſe 
To muſe along yon Myrtle Walk of Sweets. 
I fear ſome Thoughts are lodg'd within His Breaſt 
Which bode Me III. His Eyes reveal Concern. 
His ev'ry Motion ſpeaks DiſſatisfaQtion. 
Anna. Donot thoſe Thoughts 4 : Your Fears 
are vain. 
Dido. + Ah! Siſter, My ſad Dreams inform My 
Soul ; 


Some Evil hovers o'er My Head, prepar'd 
To 


Þ+ Anna feror, que me ſuſpenſam inſomnia terrent ! 
4. V. 9 
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To cruſh My Crown of Happineſs and Glory. 
The firſt dear Night I to My Bed receiv'd 
| LEneas, ſunk in viſionary Sleep, 
I ſaw a Trojan ſtanding on the Plain 
Before the City: In one Hand He held | 
A poliſh'd Ax: The other Enſigns bore | 
Of Pow'r, like Rods united. Thrice Her Head | 
Carthage ſubmiſſive bow'd : Then fell in Ruins. 
Auna. This may forebode ſome Accident conceal'd | 
In future Fate; but does not preſent Love 
Or Carthag#” Infancy invade. Rather 
It means the Union of Your ſev'ral Pow'rs: | 
That Carthage ſhall ſubmit to elder Troy, | 
And own Its more reputed Name ; grow old | 
In Fame; then fall a Ruin to Time. | 
Dido. This Morn, 1 | 
When Dreams are ſaid to carry Truth, methought | 
In either Hand I held a ſitver Dove | 
By a thin ſilken Clue. Above the Ground | 
They ſofily bore Me; and with Eaſe We flew ' 
| 


, Ns we I IO 


O'er Fens and Marſhes, thro' long deſart Woods; 
Where gloomy Silence ſeem'd to dwell, and each 
Deep Horror that could chill the Mind with Fear. | ; C 
Tygers and ſpotted Panthers, as We paſs'd, | yg Y 
Grin'd Rage and Fury on Us: Lions threw ; 

Their grappling Paws to graſp Me; But unhurt K 

J Danger mock'd, ſav'd by My Guardian Birds. 2 D 


At | ; 


| 
| 
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At length We gain'd a Precipice; whoſe Depth 
Sunk fo immeaſurably low, My Eyes 
Ak'd at the diſtant Reach: My Senſes ſwam 
Before Me: Dizzy'd and confus'd I look 
For Safety t'wards My Doves. 
flown : 
And in Their Room ſtood Letters ſcrib'd in Fire, 
Bearing the Name of Virtue and of Fame; 
W hoſe Blazings on My Conſcience glar'd, and ſtruck 
My Soul with dark Deſpair. Deſerted, loſt 
To all Dependance of Relief— feel 
And in the ſtrange Surprize awoke. 
Anna. Alas! 
Dreams are the vain Illuſions of the Night: 
Phantoms blown up to ſcare the ſickly Brain. 
Vour Frame of Mind's diſtemper'd from Exceſs 
Of Love. When We become too fond, the Mind 
Is apt to feel Suſpicions, and create 
Vain Terrors to Itſelf; which Frenzy Time 
Alone will cure. Tis more His Intereſt 
To join with Carthage than deſert You. 
Dido, Elſe 
Carthage indeed were loſt. Getulia's Powers 
Will ſurely riſe in Vengeance for Their-King. 
Anna. Were but You, Marrion, preſent to our 
Needs, | 
Dangers would leſſen at Your Sight, and War 
Reign as ſecure as Peace. But Thou-—alas ! 


But they were 
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Blinded by Honour, liv'it a willing S'ave 
To Luxury, Oppreſſion, and P:gmalion. 
Dido. You prove in Him, the Courtier may be 
falſe 
To Love, thro? Honour to ſome higher Pledge. 
Anna. No He was never falſe: I cannot wrong 
Him. 5 | 
*T was I deſerted Him: Thro Faith to You, 
Deſerted Him lov'd. When We fled Here, 


I aim'd to prompt Him to the great Revolt: 

He ſwore Concealment ; but refus'd to join Us, 

Thro' Honour, thro'' a Loyalty to one, F 

The Monſter of Mankind. With Tears We parted - ; 
\ 


With Vows of ſtrong Fidelity to Love. 

Our Pray'rs, as Incenſe offer'd to the Skies 
To ſeal the ſacred Vow, flew Hand in Hand 
To Heaven's: Footſtool ; that We once again 13 


In conſtant Joys might fill each other's Arms. = 
Yes I confide; Heav'n will, all kind, unveil g |: 
The Truth of Honour to His dazz}'d Eye: * 
And yet reſtore Him to Himſelf and Me. 5 Se 
Dido. But ſee net, till new und iſcover'd, 3 
This Way approaches. Siſter, You'll retire, | : 2 


I'll wait and inetrrupt his Chain of Thought. £ Sh 


CESS et UAE RI ITT; * | 
3 3 . RON 
. De . 8 7 


Lo v E and Honour, 109 


E NE AS. DIDO. 


nde n Pate bids. fi be. re 


Queen? 
Dido. The lonely Turtle with . Moan 
Expects Her Mate's Return; and counting o'er 


Each tedious Moment chides Time's feeble Pace. 


Time ne'er can make Amends : but, ſtill ill-nacur'd, 
To Happineſs aſſumes a youthful Semblance ; 
And haſtes to gain the Ground It loſt before. 
Theſe Hours, Your Abſence meaſur'd out to Years, 
Would but as Minutes paſs with You and Love. 
Eu. Thro yon Delights, where Art and Nature 
join, 
And Hand in Hand lead round the ſmiling Year 
By Falls of Water, Grottoes, Groves and Hills, 
In wild Amuſement has My Fancy rang'd : 
Yet Theſe plead no Excuſe, to leave My Dove 
So long alone, and pining with Impatience. 
Dido. The Ev ning near has ſettled down to Reſt : 
Fach little Bird, each Inſe& ſeeks Its Home. 
Shall We purſue th' Example Nature ſets Us, 
And thro' this laurel Viſto reach the Palace? 
Ain Do You retire, The heavy Dews that fal! 
Before the dropping Night unhealthful prove. 
Aﬀairs of State My preſent Thoughts demand. 


IN 111 


5 2 
22 2 
. 


Lt) 
! 
1 
ef 
* 
*4 
* 
* 
15 
1 
1 
5 


: Ne 2 ; 
— AP" een tw pms re ret een» eg 


— 
— 


— 
er 


ww, 
a — 


1 


1 3 


7 a - - CE IT * mY: 
- r * 4 77 S 7 * r — - ISS mg Et — — 2 _— * 
* 5759 9 r . þ n „ 5.» . . ————— - — 22 rr I : 
% N ””_ « $8 p03 4 "IK mo ge” N — = IM 2 = - 2 * — OE Dog DIG, TOS om > 2 — — — — 8 wo —_—_——— — a” > a = wa by 2 
r Fr - 4 * A w. * — The * 7 8 & 2 * 7 mga —— 30 * p o oy 4 : * a 2 * wh EIN 2. = * —- we Es * — r- ZI LOS” q * * . * 
nn . w g = . . . „ 
0 / mY 
” 4 _ \ 
-— q : > : 
1 | 4 
* — - 8 * . * a — — 
* hy * * — o 2 2 — * * 
rere ac — - 
= = — * « — — - — OOO 


2 2 


— 
* —— 


IFOD 
1 
H ! 
1 i. $f þ 
l br [ 
* — 
9 i 
0 i 
+45 ; 
0 
. 15 f 
FO. 4 
*#; 
17 
f 
T1 
\ 
7 
4 1 
0 4 * 
a 141 N 1 
1 43 k 
* 
* £4 | 
 F \ 
4 
# 11 
— N 
: * . I 
2 * x 
=_ -- 
þ f 
q 
2 1 
1 | 
: + 
* 
{ 
| 
- 
* 
j 
4 * . 
, 
* 
1 
: 
| +: 
4 : U 
0 
1 
1 
* 1 
1 £ * 
4s | : 
« < 
w 1 
Wy 4 
1 
. 
i +24 
[ 149 
þ 4 
N 
+33 
+ + ; 
1 . 
. 
17 4 
4 | : 
I ! 4 
0 e 
154 
f a 
114 I 
9 17 
1 ' (| 
1 1 
f N 
F ; 
& . 
f l 
* 
4 IF p 
f 
. 
1 
7* 
x 3 
1 
19 
4 1 
11 5 
ba by © 
MF *; 
: *: 2 
= 
: 
: * 
s 
- | 
"x 
4 
+ 1 
F 
1 


— - 
» — — 


2 _—_ 
” - 2 — * 

— - — 1— 

9 OO 2 — — — — ͤ —-— — 


110 Lover And HON OUR. 
I'll walk a while in this cool Portico ; 
And ſoon o'ertake the eager Wiſh of Love. 
Dido. No ſudden Fears, I hope, alarm Your Mind, 
Occaſion'd by Hiarbas Death? 
An. I heed 
Him not. 
Dido. From Him no Danger can ariſe. 
Your hardy Trejaus with My Armies join'd, 
Which to Your great Command ! freely truſt, 
Would make Themſelves with Eaſe the ſov'rain 
Lords a 
Of all wide 4/ric#'s Land. — You'll follow ſoon. 


2 E A8. 


Precious Creature! Still Her ſuperior Bounty 


Ontweighs whatever Gratitude, My Love 5 


Can lay into the adverſe Scale. Would Heav'n 
Permit My Stay, with Power to preſerve 
My Faith towards My People ! Wherefore not ? 
They want a City==S'e that Want relieves, x. 
Friends and Allies. -In Her They meet them all. | 7 
Nay, more—to Me She has beſtow'd a Prize, 
Richer than all the Thrones in 4/#:c#'s Land. 
That Prize to flight; That Love to diſeſteem; 
Is to take Honey from th' Hyblean Hive, 
And ſuffocate the kind induſtrious Bee. 

If I deſert Her, I expoſe Her to a Foe, 
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brought Myſelf upon Her: Take away 

Half Her Dependance. It would be ungrateſul. 
Why did J bid Her go? - My Soul was guilty ; 

And at Her Sight felt ſuch a Weight of Pain, 

It wanted by Her Abſence to be free'd, | 
She went—Yes, in Ozedience went. Oh! hold Me. 
Is She ſubmiſſive too? She ſhould have ſtay'd, 

And breath'd ſome Softneſs in My harden'd Breaſt: 
For as the Ore is meited into Worth, 

So am I {ofien'd by Her Charms to Love, 

Oh! Dido, Lam Vour's ls it ſo late? 

What means this dreac fal Gloom? The Night is not 
So far advanc'd, J] canrot ſhape My Way. 

»Tis wretched dark, and grows exceſſive cold, 


E VE AS. GHOST OF ANCHISES. 


En. But ah ! What pale reflected ſight is yo1 ? 
'1* approaches Gods defend Me! 
My Father as He liv'd. - My Father's Ghoſt, 
What would this aweful Viſit ? Gracious Sir! 
What dire-impending Ruin broods o'er Your Son; 
That Your o'd hallow'd Bones ſhould be diſturb'd 
From out Their Shrine of. Reſt, and made to riſe, 
To point Me My Deſtruction? Say if ſom 
Speak, O My Father! For Yaur Viſage ſeems 
As cover'd with Diſmay and Sadneſs. - Speak, 
Speak, —hoary Sir! or elſe 
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112 LovE and HON OV R. 


O tremble not thoſe ſilver Locks at Me, 
Leſt They aſtone and freeze My Soul. I would 
You'd ſpeak—My Father—to Your Son. 
Anch. The God, 
+ Who by His Will Heav'n, Earth, and all Things 


rules; 
Conjur'd Me forth, from.out the Realms of Night, | 
With dread Command to make this Viſitation. : 


Fly, Fly, My S-n, from this pernicious Shore. 
Getilia's Tribes riſe darkning yonder Plains, 
Breathing forth Vengeance for Their murder'd King. 
Here if You ſtay, againſt the Will of Heav'n, 
Famines, and Wars, and blaſting Peſtilence 

Shall fore conſume, and eat Your People off. 

Oa You alone depends the Roman Name. 

Swerve not from the renown'd, the God-like Glory, 
Your great Fore-Fathers merited by Virtue, 
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Nor for a Woman's taſted Love, diſgrace 


Vour Father's Shade among the Shades below. 
Farewel, My Son. Purſue the Will of Heav'n. 
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Regnator, calum & terras qui numinè torquet. 
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E NE AS. 
The Will of Heav'n.— Is He then gone? Alas! 
My Father, why do You deny Your Son 
T' embrace You in theſe Arms? Could not Your 
Love 5 
Have held a longer Viſit, and convers'd 
In free Diſcourſe ? Much, much I have to ſay: 


Much more to aſk: A thouſand Things to learn, 
Farewel, Farewel then—ſince It muſt be ſo. 


E VE 45S. OFFICERS. 


OR. My Lord Aneas, Ho- My Lord, 
u. This Way. 
OH. Where, where, My Lord? 
Eu. Here in the Portico. 
1/7, Off. Alas! My Lord. 
An. What's the Matter? 
1/, N. O Sir, 
>uch Shrieks, ſuch Howlings have annoy'd the 
Ears . 
Of the whole Court; as if the Sepulchres 
Yawn'd out Their Dead, at Nature's Diſſolution. 
Jauch Clapping of the Doors are heard throughout : 
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114 LovE and Honour. 


The Domes; while Lights acrofs the Chambers 
run. | 
Theſe Torches, We prepar'd to ſeek Wur Perſon, 
Were without Breeze, or waſted Blaſt of Air, 
Left thus extinguiſh'd in Our Hands, 
u. Saw You 
Any Thing ? 
Oi. No, Nothing ſaw. 
En. How came You ? 


1/7. Offi. Alas! My Lord, We've trod a Waſte of 


Ground. 


Led by ſome Pow'r o'er Plains and Hills; thro' 


Vales, 

And hollow Paſſages by Rocks, our Eyes 
Never before had known or ſeen. At length, 
We found Ourſelves within the Myrtle Grove; 
And thence We came. 

n. Say You, You Nothing ſaw ? 

OF. Nothing at all, My Lord. 

Eu. Tis well. 

Off. The Queen, 
In Terrors for Your Safety, bid Us ſay 
She lives in Pain, till You Her Fears remove. 

u. Haſte to Achates, and My Friends: Bid 

| Them | 

Attend Me, e'er the Morning's Sun has oY 
The eaſtern Gate of Day. 


OF. We go, My Lord, 


is 


LENE AS.” 
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£2 NE A S. 


+ My Father's Spirit !/— And with ſuch Attendants ! 


Nay then there's no Delaying now. — Tis ſtrange 
That all Elizium muſt awake to Life, 
To bear the dread Command for My Departure, 
Diao / Tis o'er. - When Gods, for Mortals 
Sakes, 
Turn back the Springs of Nature's grand Machine; 
And give new Motion to the Courſe of Things; 
Releaſe the Dead from Bondage, to which State 
They're doom'd ; Ther's Something ſpeaks Itſelf the 
| Voice | | 
Of Heav'n, and muſt be done. - Gods! I ſubmit. 
Vainly does Man preſume to ſtate His Good: 
By Heav'n alone the Secret's underſtood. 
The Road to Good windes in a circling Maze 
Thro? which low Man with erring Reaſon ſtrays : 
Heav'n from above the whole Defign can view ; 
Shew Him what Turn to ſhun, what Ways purſue 
Pride never finds the interwoven Way: 
Man's greateſt Excellence 1s to obey. 


Ye 


ÞF Ardet abire dulceſque relingaere terras, 
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116 Lov xz aud HoxN OUR. 
Le Gods! to Me diſtribute Good or Ill; 
To Heav'n feſign'd, I'll be Zneas ſtill. 
In ev'ry kind or hard Decree of Fate, 
Reſolv'd to make the preſent Action great. 


End of the Fifth C ANT O. 
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AK G U M E EM 
TO THE 


SIXTH CANTO: 


I DO, having learr'd that /Eneas had ſent to af 
D ſemble His Friends from Her Officers; He inad- 
wertently had diſpatch'd to Achates and the Leaders; 
ſends for Her Siſter about Midnight, and telis Her the 
many Fealouſies She had conceiv'd of AEneas leaving 
Carthage: The Thoughts of which almoſt diſtract Her. 
Anna endeavours to pacify Her, and They at length re- 
ſolve, She ſhould tax Eneas with His Deſign of leaving 
Her, and be aſſured of His Inconſlancy. But Day ap- 
fearing, and Achates and the Leaders being heard at 
a Diftance, They retire. Achates prompts Them to per- 
fevere in Their Purſuit of Italy, thro a Fear of Aneas 
being held a Captive by Love: But /Eneas of Himſelf 
bids Them prepare to ſail with all Secrecy, leſt the 
Dueen ſhould intercept Them; that He in the mean 
Time hof"d to reconcile Her to Their Departure, and 
bids Achates come and inform Him when all was ready. 
They jo;full, obey. He laments His own Unhappineſs 
and Her Miſe1y in His being obliged to part Her; and, 
while conſider ing in what Manner to addreſs Her, She 
comes to Him, and inſiſts on His reveuling whether 
Her Suſpicions were juſt : Mich He cannot but confeſs. 


She now upbraiding His Inconſtancy, and again in 


Prayers beſeeching His Pity aud Mercy, begs Him to 
d:fiſt from His Purpoſe: But Ve infiſting on the Ne- 
city of tis purſuing His Way to Italy in Obedience to 
the Gods, She by D grees riſes to fo ungovern'd a Paſ- 
fron, that She flies from Him in the Midſi of Her Im- 
precations and Vows of Revenge. He mowed at the 
violent Expreſſions cf Her Lowe, reflects on Her Good- 
nc/s towards Him; and is again almoſt lapſed into a 
Fondneſs to ſtay with Her: But Achates, Having befere- 
band prepared the Fleet, accoiding to His Orders re- 
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turning, and finding Him ſunk in Melancholy, argues 

on His Honour being before pledg'd to His Country, I. 

cannot be now engaged to Love; on the Greatneſs and 0 
Glory of His Anceſtors; and by pointing to the Picture i 
of the Battles of Troy ( for this great Hall or Salon 

is all along ſuppeſed the fame in which They fir ſt ad. 
drefs'd the Durmm) fo inflames Him with a Love of 

His Country, that He carries Him off in Triumph fi en 

Dido to the Purſuit of Glory and to Honour. 
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7 CANTO VI. 


DJ DO 4NNG 


D IDO. 


81 S TER, as You have ever kindly bore 
A Partnerſhip in all My Scenes of Woe; 
could not keep the ſmalleſt Fear, or Pain 
A Stranger to Your Thoughts, You may, perhaps, 
The Evil cure: At leaſt by taking Part 
In Grief, You'll help Me to endure It. 
Anna. Why 
Do You thus leave Your Bed, t expoſe Your 
Health 

To the unwholeſome Damps of Night? Scarce yet 
as any watchful Herald of the Morn 
$ Givin Notice of the waking Day: Yet Cares 
send You to walk the diſmal Night, like Ghoſts 
That ſhun the cheerful Face of Life. Your Cares 
rn ever make My own, as ſuch attend Them: 

e You're a Prey to Phantoms of Your Fancy. 
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Thoſe ſickly Fears are as the Glow Worm's Fire, 

Which thro' the Darkneſs ſhines: Call Reaſon in 

They die before the Light. 

Dido. Alas! You know not 

How wretched is the Mind, where Coward Fear 

| Sits the tormenting Tyrant. Ev'ry Thought, 

Each weak Suſpicion gives an inward Wound, 

And tabs with an Anxiety ; the Racks, 

The 6::ter Poiſon by the Tyrant givin 

To the ſick Heart, that groans beneath His Rule. 

The rank Uſurper is a Foe to Peace; 

Wages a ceaſleſs Quarrel with His Rival 

Of juſter Right, making the paſſive Breaſt 

Their Seat of War. Peace is expell'd Its Home, 

Its Empire here, and exibd dwells remote 

In ſome obſcurer Boſom. Hark !—=F—the Owl 

That ſcream'd ! — Thou ſaid'ſt no Bird of Morn 
proclaim'd 1 

Th' Approach of Day: No, —in Its Place the Hag 

Of Night Her lamentable Deſcant croa ks 

Viewing with Eyes, adapted to the Dark, 


Some hov'ring Deſtiny, with Loads of Woe 


®: 


1 * 


8 
f 


Waiting | 


Nox cum terras obſcura teneret, 
Solague culminibus ferali carmine bubo 

Sæpe quæri, & longas in fletem ducere woces. 
Multague præterea — prædidta 
Terribili monitu horrificant. . $065. 


Lover and Ho NV U R. ran 
Waiting, like Clouds that hold the gather'd Storm, | 


To break on Me.—Again' She mann * 


Anna. Be ſtill: 1 9611 40 
You terrify My Soul. . Cauſe 


Of this Your early Summons. What new Fear 


Alarms Your Mind? 


Did Soft. There the Cricket et chirp'd. LETS 


Mark, how Her Notes chink out in doleful Sounds. 

By what quick Senſe can that ſmall Inſect view, 

Or look into th'Events of Things to come: 

Leaving the Reaſon of the mortal Mind 

So far behind, and ſhocking human Senſe? 

'Tis ſtrange, whatever ſad Diſaſter waits 

On Me, ſhould wake that Creature from Tts Reft. 
Anna. Twere ſtrange le ſhould. I do en You, 

Siſter, 

Collect Your wand'ring Senſes, and oppoſe Bit | 

This Frenzy in Its Infancy. Explain 

The ſad Diſorder overthrows Your Reaſon, 

Sure Superſtition is the loweſt Madneſs : 

And ſtrongeſt Symptom of a Woman's Weakneſs. 
Dido. Siſler, a Woman's Weakneſs might be 


pity'd. 
Anna. Heav'n knows, I from my Heart do pity 
Thee. 
Did. Know hh; laſt Night, when Prodigies 
were ripe, 5 OVA nee 
And Nature leem'dito Mader at the 'Bi bib N | 


Of ſome dog Monlier i in the Wamb of Fate; 
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Which to a firmer Mind may vain appear, 
But touching, as perhaps They are deſign'd, 
The Breaſt that's moſt concern'd ; I Officers 
Sent to the marble Portico to bring 
Hneas to the Court: Whom, as They finte 
Inform Me, to Achates He diſpatch'd; 
Te attend Him with His Friends in this Court Hall, 
Early this Morning. 

Anna. May not Bus'neſs call 
Of high Importance to His State, exempt 
From Love or You? 

Dido. Vet I am confident, | 
His Reſolution's fixt to haſte from Carthage: 
For when He enter'd, at My Sight He ſtarted; 
As if a blaſting Omen croſs'd His Way: 
From Paleneſs He again to Crimſon bluſh'd : 
Tears crowded in His Eyes; Which, tho' reſtrain'd, 
Stood doubting if to fall. I to Him went: 
He claſp'd Me to His Breaſt : No more reſerv'd, 
He gave a Looſe to Grief, and wept aloud. 
A Flood of Tears roll'd plaintive on My Boſom, 
And to My Heart each Tear an Entrance found ; 
For I indeed did pity Him. At length 
He put Me gently from Him: And with Sighs, 
That ſeem'd to tear His waring Heart within, 
He wiſh'd, I could be taught to love Him leſs. 

Anna. Where is the King? 

Dido. When no Return I found, 

No Anſwer to the many ſoft Requeſts 


* 


LoVvE aud Howousr, 123 


F urg'd to know His Grief, but ſilent Tears; 
I courted Him to Bed: - All was in vain ; 
His ſullen Grief no Solace would receive. 
At length, o'ercome with Woe, He on the Couch 
His Head reclin'd: His Eye-lids ſoon grew weak, 
Weigh'd down by Sleep; and clos'd in ſecond Death, 
I on Him threw a Carpet: O'er Him ſat, 
Watching His graceful Countenance ; which glow'd 
With man!y Beauty, as becalm'd in Sleep: 
Vet not in ſtill Serenity compos'd ; 
But broke in Ruffles, like a ſettling Sea, 
When Breezes o'er Its Surface gently glide, 
The Farewel of a Storm: For in His Dreams 
He'd cry, — We mult for Lag. — he ſecret. 
— The Queen will know It. That no more My 
Mind „ Si at « 
Could bear the racking Thoughts, the burning Pain, 
Till to Your Love I told the angry Wound, 
Anna. Deſtroy His Fleet, and intercept His Pur- 
poſe. 
Dido. No—let Him go. The Heart that can re- 
fuſe 
To love with Dido is beneath Her Courting, 
Ingratitude will ne'er be brought to own 
Itſelf in Fault, Yet, Heavens ! Should He leave 
Me! 
Where ſhall I fly? Where hide My purple Shame? 
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O Carthage f for Thy Sake, Your Patriot Queen 
Her Virtue, Her whole Honour riſqu'd to ſerve Thee: 
Yet be the Aion e'er ſo good, ſo juſt, 
Or hazardous,” which Greatneſs undertakes ; 
Th' ill natur'd Rabble, if th' Intention fail, 
Beat down with Inſults the too gen'rous Horſe, 
That ſtrain'd His Stnew in Their loadſome Service, 
+ Ah! Siſter, *twas Your Care, Your Love to Her 
Firſt bid Me venture at the dang'rous Weight, 
And now expoſes Me to ſuch Return. 

Anna. Accuſe Me not. I never meant You wrong. 
Blame rather the Betrayer of Your Love, 

Dido, Did I accuſe Thee? Then I've injur'd You, 
But blame not Him ; elſe You will err like Me. 


Tis I alone am guilty. 'Tis this Breaſt | = 
©, Muſt bleed Revenge. + Ves die, as Thou deſerv'lt: 
And by Your Death waſh white Your ſully'd Fame. | 

0 My ſweet Doves! You do indeed deſert Me. = 


F Te aner — B. 4 e 547 
Extinfus pudor, & qua * fade ra —.— 
Fama prior. t. 

+ Tu lacrimis ewidta meis, tu prima furentem 

. German, malis oneras, atque objicis 7 71 
B. 4. V 548 

+ Quin morere, ut merita es: ferroque avert: 

datorems. | 
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” 
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I ſee the Precipice. Far, far be low, 
Againſt Its Rocks of Adamant, a Sea, 
Of Fire rolls baſeful Its tumult'ous Waves, 
And breaks in forky Flame. 'Tis but a Leap. 
Where am I?—all is dark. My ſtrain'd Brain! 
O Virtue! Fame! O Carthage O My Siſter. 
Aura. For Heaven's Sake, call Patience to Your 
Succour. 
Alas! Vou ſo confuſe My Mind, Im fol 
To all Procurement of Advice. 
Dido. Yet if 
He's falſe, I could purſue His Crimes, and fly 
Like a black Peſtilence on Wings of Death, 
Cafting abroad Contagions, as I paſs'd 
Yer groaning Nations, to the Traitor's Heart. 
Then gather all My Store of Plagues, and lodge 
Within His Breaſt, the Torture of His Crimes. 
Auna. I hear the Sound of Feet along the Illes. 
The Day's appear'd. Theſe are the Tran Friends, 
We'll now retreat: And when the Prince returns 
From Council, place the Queſtion to His Breaſt. 
Till then know Nought of Fear, before Its Cauſe, 
Dido. Yes, I'm reſolv'd to prove Him. How My 
3 Heart | 
Beats for the Trval ! Vet I dread to meet Him: 


L 3 ACHATES. 


126 Loves and Hox OUR. 


40 HAT ES. ILIONEUS. CLO ANTUS. 
SERGESTES. ANTHE US. TROF AN 
LEADERS. 


Acha, Obſerve. - Whate'er- this haſty Summons 
mean; 
If to depart— tis well; but if to ſtay 
In Carthage, as Our Toil-rewarding Home, 
Tell Him the People never will conſent : 
Nay that You fear a general Deſertion. 
Speak much of 1-aly : Its fertile Soil: 
Its Wealth : The Orders of the Gods: His Truſt. 
Preſs Him. In ſhort, be firm. 

1. Lead. We underſtand. 

Acha, As to the ſmall Remainder of our Lives, 
We might, perhaps, in Peace fet down with Carthage. 
Nay fay the Queen has offer'd Us a Part 
Of all Her rich Poſſeſſions, Half Her Throne; 
Yet *tis by Heaven order'd otherwiſe: 

An Empire promis'd Our Poſterity, 
If We inhabit Tay, the Land 
Aſſign'd by Heav'n and Fate to Troy. 

{ko. So ſtrong 

That ſacred Voice Gra Me to Its Will; 
I know no Country, no Retreat of Ref; 
But 1taly, Troy leſſens to My Love ; 

A Land accurſt, where IIls and Ruin dwelt, 


Alone 


* 
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Alone to Tah My Soul's endear'd ; 
As where My Cares and Labours are to end. 
24 Lead. Tis Heav'n's Command We ſerve : and 
will obey It. : | 
Acha, Far from My Words, much farther from 
My Thoughts, - 
To throw Diſcredit on the Great #Zneas. 
What I advanc'd was not thro' Doubt of Him; 
But Fears of Age providing 'gainlt what may be. 
No, You will ſee Him Parent to Our Caule ; 
And now, as always, great, 
1/7. Lead. Was Notice ſent 
Of Our Attendance ? 
Acha. Yes.—For here He comes. 


ENEAS. ACHATES. ILIONEUS. 
CLOANTHUS. SERGESTES. AN. 
THEUS. TROFAN LEADERS. 


Acha. Behold, great sir, all at of 7200 1s left 
Attend Your high Command. © 3 
Eneas. My Friends, We hold 

It fitting to the Welfare of Our State, 
Immediately from Carthage to embark. 

But in what Manner to effect Our Flight, 

Is the ſole Reaſon, To I thus dnnn 

This Council. A 
You all perceive I've gain 'd the Quits $ Eteem'; ; 


And 


* 
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And that Her Int'reſt aſks'our Stay in Carthage. 
Now ſhould the leaſt Surmiſe of: Our Departure 
1 Be blown by Rumour's Breath, and catch Her Ear, 
| | Twould to Suſpicion riſe, and bid Delay. 
WA F Wherefore with Secrecy Your Ships prepare: 
And draw the Men together to the Shore. 
Be arm'd in Readineſs : But ſtill conceal 
The Cauſe of al! theſe ſudden Preparations. 
I'll find a tender Hour Cinform the Queen, 
Acha., 1 With Joy I do embrace Your good Pro- 
poſal; 
And will moſt willingly obey Vour Order. 
Say We ſo all? 
Leaders. We all. 
2d Lead. And J. 
1% Lead, And I. 
Llio. Our Voices join in one Return of Praiſe, 
To thank Our Leader's generous Concern ; 
Which guards the Publick's Cauſe, with Diſeſteem 


Of any Profit may engage Himlelf. 


AE 1, 


8 12 „ * 5 


| WCET — 


+ Mne/thea 3 vocat, FHrtemque Cloan- 
thum. 
Claſſem aptent taciti, focios ad litora cogant ; 
Arma parent, &, que fit rebus cauſa era, 
Diſſimulent, Seſe interea 
Tentaturum aditus, & que mo/liffima fandi 


Tempora ; + Ocius omnes 


Imperio lœti po ac jufſa faceſſunt. 
4 : i B. 4. V. 288. 
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Zn. Then Friends, farewel. Achates, come in- 
form Me | 
When You are all prepar'd. 
Acha. I will, My Lord. 


LE NE AS. 


So much for 7aly; That Debt's diſcharg'd. . 
But Oh ! the Queen,.—-For Her I inward bleed. 
Her Preſence, as the Sun, whoſe cheering Beams 
Enliven Nature, and bleſs Worlds with Warmth, 
Tun'd ev'ry Pulſe to higher Springs of Life. 

Yet, as at parting Day, cold Dam ps ſurround 
The Earth, and Nature wrapt in Sorrow's Weeds, 
As Widow of the Day His Farewel mourns: 
All melancholy trav'ling down the Vale 

Of Life, uncheer'd by any Rays of Love, 

I] could the Pains ofAbſence*' Winter bear; 

So She felt none. Yet how the black Reverſe 
Muſt I to Her I love appear ! The one 

To Whom My Heart would moſt unblemiſh'd ſeem ! 
She will upbraid Me as ungrateful, fate; 

The ſervile Plunderer of worldly Profit. 

Yet did She know My Heart, She might forgive. 
But Oh ! how hard's the Taſk, to bring the Mind 
To a Compaſſion, where the Su' tor begs 


OE - Againſt 


— 


8 
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Againſt the Breaſt offended ! + By what Art 
Shall I begin? Stand firm F Or ſooth Her Love? 


But here She comes and meets Me unreſolv'd. T 
i 0. I 

Ye 

Dido. AEntas, I am come to ſtate a Queſtion ; 5 
Which to reſolve, Your Honour can't refuſe. Di 
E'er ſince Your paſt Encounter with H:arbas, 50 
| You look #neas outward Form indeed: Te 
But not that Spirit, that noble Openneſs, Ne 
Which once were wont to recommend Your Perſon, Ne 
You fear'd not when alive the proud H:arbas : Yo 
Fear Him not, —dead, You've late in Hurry call'd On 
Your Friends, and held a private Conference. To 
All Theſe alarm My Mind to think, You mean {of 
A quick Departure from My Coaſts.— f ſo, JA | 


Tell Me ingenuouſly the honeſt. Truth: 
Nor act with Me in Darkneſs diſagreeing 
With all Your former Candidneſs of Life. 
An. What ſhall I anſwer ? To deceive Her on, 
Is thro' a childiſh Tenderneſs to ſpare 
The canker'd Limb, till the whole Blood's corrupt. 


Dito, z WW. 

phe — 3 
— F 
+ Heu quid agat f uo nunc reginam amt irt 2 : 
furentem | 7 a 

Audeat adfatu ? qua ima exordia Sumat ? 1 : 
Atque animum nunc huc ctlerem: nunc dividit iliuc, | 
In parteſque rapit varias, perque 9mnia wverſat. 9 
B. As F. 28 . 8 << 


Dido. Suſpenſe proclaims Your Guilt, Speak, lm 


prepar'd 

To meet the worſt. 

En. O Queen, forgive the Tongue; 
If honeſt to the Heart, It witneſſes 


Your Accuſations true. 


Dido, I Perfidious Man! 
Did You imagine, hop'd You to conceal 
So weak a Piece of Craft, as ſilently 
To leave My Coaſts? Can neither plighted Love, 
Nor this right Hand ſo frankly given to You, 


| Nor Dido, reſolute to die, perſwade 


Your Stay? But do You haſten to embark 


'© cruel Man! What, if You did not ſeek 5 


A foreign Land, and unknown Habitations ; 
1 


Love and Hoxvoux. 131 


On dang'rous Seas? and mean to truſt Your Fleet 
To Winter's Skies, while Storms aſſail the Main? 


1 Di/imulare etiam fperaſti, perfide, tantum 


Poſſe nefas ? tacituſque mea decedere terra? 

Nec te nofter' amor, nes te data dextera guondam, 
Nec moritura tenet crudeli funere Dido? 

Pun etiam hibernoamaliris fidere claſſem, 


Ignotas peteres, & Troja antiqua maneret ; 
Troja per undoſum peteretur Mibus ægquor? 


Mene fugis? Per ego has lacrimas, dexteramgue 


Quando aliud mihi jam miſere nibil ipſe reliqui, 31 


* 


B. 4. J. 305. 


Ee mediis properas aguilonibus ire per altum, 310 
= Crudelis ? Quid, ſi non arva aliena domoſque 


+ 5.70 H - av XX Y 9 4 


132 Loy vr and Honovk..., 
If Troy in Glory doed Would Troy be ſougt 
Thro' the tumult'ous Sea ?—lgt Me Vou fly? 
I here beſeech You by theſe Tears: — and ſince, 
I've left My wreiched Self no other Prize, 

By Our late ſoft Enjoꝝments, infant Loves; 

If from Your Breaſt 1 ever well deſerv'd; | 

If ever Diao, now. deſpis'd, poſleſs'd 

A Charm, that could engage Hneas Love; 
Take Pity on this falling State: And if 

There yet remains a Place for humble Pray'r, 
Revoke that cruel Purpoſe of Your Mind. 

To Whom, of 3 do Vou mean 
To leave My Heart rey ? O Gueſt ! — ſince that's 
The only N ame remains to call You by, 

As Vou deſert the tender Name of Husband. 

What ſtay I for? + Whether till My Brother 

Razes My Walt Or tin the pd Getuls ans 


IVE} % 


we NG 8 Lead 


.. 


Per connubia n, per 2 bh ; 

S: bene quid de te Meri: Mi uut tibi e 

Dulce meum ; miſerere uomus lubentis, & tam 

Oro, i quis adbuc precibus locus, exue mentem. 
[Cui me moribundam deferis, hoſpes ? 

Hoc folum nomen guoniam de conjuge reſtat. 9 

Quid moror ? an mea : Pygmadion dum mænia frater 


325. 


Deſtruat, aut captam ducat Getulus Tarbas ?* 

Saltem fi qua mihi de te ſuſcepta ui 

Arte fugam ſuboles ; fi quis mihi paruulus aula 

Luderet Aineas, qui te tamen ore referret ; 
Non equidem omnino capta, aut deſerta viderer. 330. 
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Lead me away Their Captive —If at leaſt 
Before Your Flight, I had a Pledge of Love: 
Had I a young Æneas to divert 
The lonely Hour; or in His Countenance, 
And Features like Yourſelf, to weep upon 
7 ſhould not then indeed believe Myſelf, 
A Captive Slave, or quite forſaken. 

Es. t 1 
Shall not, O Queen, deny but You deſerve 
All from My Breaſt, Your Wrongs are pleas'd to 

name. 


M Nor 
* s — Win 


4 Ego te guæ plurima fando 
Fnumerare wales, nunguam, regina, negabo | 
Promeritam : nec me meminiſſe pigebit Eliſe; 335. 
Dum memor ipſe mei, dum ſpiritus hos reget artus. 
Pro re pauca loguar. Neque ego hanc abſcondere funde 
Speravi, ne finge, figam; nec conjugis ungua = 
Pretendi tedas, aut hæc in fœdera went. 
Me ſi fata paterentur ducere vitam 
Auſpictis, & ſponte mea componere cura; 
Urbem Trqanam primum dulceſue meorum 
Reliquias colerem: Priami tecta alta manerent ; 
Et recidiva manu poſuiſſem Pergama wits. 
Sed nune Italiam magnam Gryneus Apollo, 248% 
Italiam Hyeiæ juſſere capeſſere ſortes. | 
lic amor, hac patria ef. - 
= Me patris Anchiſæ, quotiens humentibus umbriz 
We operit terras, quotiens aſtra ignea ſurgunt 
turbida terret imago 
Jowe miſſus ab ipſo 
Teftor utrumgue caput. 
Me puer Aſcanius, captiſque injuria chari, | 
Jem regno Heſperie frauds, & fatalibus arwis, 
= Define meque his incendere teque guereli: 360 
30. 4taliam non ſponte ſequor. | 
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Nor e'er ſhall Dido's Favours be diſown'd, 
While Memory, or Life, this Frame inſpire. 
As to the Thing itſelf, thus much I'll ſay. 

J did not hope, - conſtrue Me not fo ill,— 
So meanly to conceal My haſty Flight: 
Nor did I once make Semblance of a Marriage: 
Or enter into any mutual League. 

If kinder Fate had ſuffer'd Me to rule 
My Life by My own Conduct, and free Choice; 

J had, as firſt, My Country's Fame rever'd, 

And built up Troy unto Her conquer'd Sons: 

The ſplendid Courts of Priam now had roſe ; 

Nor then had Dido known the Wretch, Euer 
But Italy, Apollo does command 

Me to purſue; and Tay the Fates. 

It is not You I fly : But Heav'n obey. 

That facred Voice is Love, is Country, Lite : 
Which I, Troy, Dido muſt ſubmiſſive ſerve. 

When Night involv'd the Earth in humid Shades ; 
When the bright Stars aroſe as Witneſſes ; 

Tae Spirit of My Father, old Anchiſes, 

Sent from high Jove himſelf, -I witneſs both 
Kebuk'd My ſoft Delay: His troubled Looks | 
Scar'd My weak Soul. My very Son Aſcanius, 

The Injury committed gainſt His Right, 
Compel Me. Ceaſe by theſe Complaints to raiſe, 
Within Our Breaſts, a wilder Storm of Love ; 
Leſs eaſy to be check'd, or laid afleep. 

I ſeek not Tay thro! Choice. 


a 
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Dido. T Does He fo much as ſigh at My Com. i | 
„„ 4 1 

Does He once turn His Eyes, or mov'd let fall | 
One Tear ? or does He pity Me in Love ? 
Sure there is no ſuch Thing as Truth in Being ! = 
Him caſt on Shore, a needy Wanderer, 2 - 
I on My Throne receiv'd : Beſtow'd Him Half 
My Realm. Fool! Fool! 
I fav'd His ſcatter'd Fleet; reſcu'd His Men 
From Death. — Where do I run Now Apollo, 
Now the dread Fates, and now His Father's Ghoſt, 
Sent from high Fove himſelf, brings up from Hell 


M 2 The 


Num fletu ingemuit nefiro ® num lumina flexit ? 

Num lacrimas victus dedit ? aut miſeratus amantem 
72 

Nuſquam tuta fides, Ejechum litore egentem 370 
Eæcepi, & regni demens in parte hcavi. 
Amiſſam claſſem, focios a morte reduxi. 375 
Heu furiis incenſa feror | Nunc augur Apollo, 
Nunc Lyciæ fortes, nunc & Jove miſſus ab ipſa » 
Interpres Divum fert horrida jufſa per auras. 5 
Scilicet is ſuperis labor eft : ea cura guietos 
Sollicitat. Neque te teneo, neque difta refells. 380. 
1, ſeguere Italiam ventis; peta 1e:na per undas. 
Spero equidem mediis, fi quid pia numina paſſunt, 
Supplicia haufurum ſcopulis, & nomine Dido 
Sepe Vocaturum. Sequar atris ignibus abſens : 
Et, cum frigida mors anima ſeduxerit artus, 
Omnibus umbra locis adero, Dabis, improbe, pæ- 
| Nas, 4 7 . 
Audiam: & hee manes-weniet mihi fama ſub imos. 
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The great Command. As if Thy petty Life 
Was ſuch Concern to Heav'n : Or Mortals Love 
Diſturb'd Its joyous Peace. I keep You not. 
Nor mean I to refute Your Words. Go—ſeek out 
Your Jah by Winds; and look for Kingdoms 
Thro' the toſſing Seas. I hope It from My Heart, 
That if the pious Deities have Pow'r, 
You'll ſuffer Evils, equal to Your Crimes, 
On the waſte barren Rocks, and often call 
On Dids's Name. Tho' abſent, whilſt alive, 
A burning Fire I'll in Thy Breaſt purſue Thee. 
And when cold Death has ſpoil'd My Limbs of Life ; 
I'll hover o'er Thee, an ill-boding Shade, 
Where e'er Thou flee'ſt. Villain! Thy Crimes ſhall 
| bleed. 
I'll hear It, and the grateful News ſhall glad 
| My Ears, among the Manes of the Dead. 


TENE AVS. 


Diſtraction rends Her Soul. Unhappy Queen 
She has indeed been more than friendly kind: 


And 


+ At pius AEncas guamqua vs lenire n. 
Solando cupit, & dictis avertere curas; 
Multa gement, magnoque animum labefatus amore: 
395. 


Tufſa tamen divum exſequitur, claſſemque revifit. F 


-_ 
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And in Her Eyes I muſt the Monſter glare. 
What can I do? Can I a feeble Man 

Cope with the Miniftries of Heav'n? Or dare 
Its Will oppoſe : I'were Ruin to Us both. 
Yet why may' nt Heav'n be ſatisfy'd, that I 


Should here lay down My toilſome Load; and near 


Thoſe Springs of Love fix My Abode of Reſt, 
Alas! Heav'n has forbid It. Shall I act 
With Honour to My Country,,-Love to Her? 
in all Misfortune Courage was My Aid ; 

ere only, I. perceire Its Strength deſerts Me. 


Talk'd She not much of Murder? Ah! that Thought, 


Congeals the fartheſt Veſſel of My Blood; 

And ſlacks the able Nerves of Reſolution, 

It muſt not be, My' Soul is chill'd with Horror : 
Nor ever beat My Breaſt ſo high with Love: 
Or felt the Tenderneſs Her Danger moves. 

Im all confus'd, Had She one Moment ſtay d, 
I'd ſtrove to ſooth the Frenzy of Her Soul. 

At leaſt 'twere kind to tell Her how I love. 


E NE AS ACHATE'S: 


Ala. Hero, loſt in the gloomy Maze of Thought * 
Can there a Grief poſſeſs Zneas* Breaſt, 
= That's too extenſive for 4cbate;” Ear? | | 
Let It afail, Me, Try an old Man's Strength; 


* 


Whether He'll venture to take Half the Burden. 


| TR 8 * 
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nu. + The Queen Who can deceive the Lover's 
Eye? 1 
Has Our Device perceiv'd ; and now in Paſſion 
Has flown away ; and rages as bereay'd 
Of Senſe. She tears Her ann, and blown with 
| Fires, £30 | 
S:orms, like a furious Bacchinal, 3 
Their nightly Orgies. O, She loves, and I 
Muſt pity Her. 
Acha. What! Soldier, to withſtand | 
The Storms of Fortune, Hunger, "Fhirſt and War ; ; 
Yet fall a, Proſtrate to a Woman's Threats! 
Eu. I never felt Misfortune, tiil this Moment. 


Acha. Ah! Is it gone ſo far? Then give Me 
Leave 


To pity You. 
Anu. 


+ At regina dolos, qui fallere poffit amantem ! 
Preſenfit, motufque excepit prima ſutures ; 
Omnia tuta timens. 
Sæwit inops animi, totamgque incenſa per urbem 
Bacchatur. Qualis commotis excita facris 
Thyas, ubi audi to flimulant trieterica Baccho 


Orgia, mAurnuſyue wacat clamore Citheron. 
B. 4 JV. * 


— 
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Anu. Indeed, I give Vou- Leue. 
I'm Pity's pooreſt Object. But however 
Order My Men, to wait To-morrow's Tide. 


1 will not fail. to Day. 22881 Ls 118 7 Vaews &þ Y 3 £4 £ ; 
x „ 


Aha. And Where wilt Vun e 
Tilt then abide? On Board! ? To Gil as ſoon 
As Morn appears? er 
Eu. No- 'I attend the . 
Perhaps by gentle Arguments I'll gain 
A weak Conſent" for Our Departure. 1 
Would not return Her gen' rous Kindneſſes, 
With ſuch a ſhort Farewe!; as if I were 


/ 
Unſatisfy'd with all Her Bounties. IS 
Acha. Sir, 
What an Ebb's here of our brim- d Tun of 2 
tune! 


If Vou again expoſe that Heart to Woman, 
It never may eſcape Her Toils. The Sex 
Are ble Creatures: Can perſwade with Tears, 
Upbraidings, ſwelling Breaſts, and ſuch like Arts, 
The ſtrongeſt Reſolution to forſake 

Its Hold: Or can with Freedom counterfeit. + 

A Paſſion, which to the Sun Would real ſeem. 

Of if Their Paſſion' s true, tis hot and Mort. 5 | : 
'Tis violent, and - rages in Diſtortions : | 

But ſoon i is quiet, and diſſolves in Water. ; 
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Your Honour to Your Country pledg'd, engag 'd 
To Heav'n, canhot again be ſak'd to Love. 


Which then weighs moſt of Worth—Your Love—or 


Honour ? 
But ſay You could with jule favour Love ; 
Would You for Woman's Sake, or Ceremony, 
Have It to future Ages handed down, 
That Great Zueas, for a Woman's Charms, 
Forewent His Country's Welfare ? Is it thus. 
You ſerve Your Friends? pu, 
Behold this Picture: There ſee Troy beſet 
With Armies, and unhurt Their Force withſtand. 
Think Her in You by one weak Woman won : 
Her Bulwarks ſhaken, and Her Strength o'erturn'd, 
When valiant Thouſands ſtrove to ſtep the firſt 
To Battle, view Her Eyes intent on You. 
Now You're the only Arm to fight Her Cauſe, 
Think will You yield Her to ſo weak a Foe. 
Theſe ſixty Years, has this fee! Helmet preſs'd 
Theſe hoary Locks, I went a Youth to Arms. 
Under the Conduct of Vour valiant Father: 
He lov'd Me; often told Me ſo: And as 
Occaſion, or Emergency would happen, 
Entruſted You an Infant to My Care: 
I've ſeen the Ending of my aged Maſter: 
And now, grown old Myſelf, I follow You, 


His Son, thro' foreign Seas, 22 Dangers: 


— 
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I never in the Father, or the Son, 
Heard, or beheld an Act, unworthy Them; 
Or what the World could throw Its Cenſures at. 
Let Me not ſay It now: Nor let Me prompt 
Anchiſes Son, to act His People's Good. 
O! let Me ſee My Country e'er I die. 
u. No more. — My Friend. — Achates. =O ! 
no more. 
J own My Fault; and Your Rebuke as juſt, 
Come My true Friend. No more.Away —['m 
ready. 
Are all My Men and Ships prepar'd to ail ? 
Acha. My Son, till let Me weep, - But O! My 
Tears 
Are Tears of Joy. Your Men already wait 
The Coming of Their Lord. They've plac'd Them- 
ſelves 
In Rows upon Their Decks: Adapt Their Oars 
To Their well-timing Hands ; and daſh the Waves 
In Sport, thro th* Elevation of Their Hearts. 
The Curtain Sails expand Their beating Wings, 
And proudly riſe triumphant on the Gales. 
En. Come—lead the Way. Ill follow, 
Acha. No, My Prince. | 
'Tis Your Achates' long grown old Ambition, 
To follow where You greatly lead to Fame. 
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fn. Farewell unhappy Dido] Fare You well. 
You think Me cruel : But My Heart can tel], 
Where It would chuſe to reſt, and rather ſtay ; 
Tho' Glory, Honour carry It away. 
My Country calls: Not that I love You leſs : 
But when That calls,,Al! other Things give Place. 


mn i, en So, Roe 


Fud of the Sixth CANTO. 
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SEVENTH CANTES 


I'D O finding Eneas has left the Palace, turns 
Sappliant, and ſends Anna to intreat His Stay: 

Her Senate come to Her, to conſult on an Exprejs ar- 
ria d of Ecneral's marching againſt Carthage: Gonza 
propoſes the purſuing neas and ſurrendering Him to 
the Enemy; Azbel oppoſes It, refleting on Dido, as 
hawving procur d His Eſcape ; She reſents His Inſolence; 
He to prove' His Fidelity fees, He had thrown Ca- 
renza into Chains ; which jo exaſperates the Queen, 
(as She befare had given Her her Liberty) that, 
ordering Him to releaſe Her, She baniſbes Him Her 
Preſence ; and thre Reſentment, ibo Her Senate ex- 
cuſe Themſelues of any Afﬀront intended, refigning Her 
Office of Queen, diſmifſes Them, not ſuffering Herſelf to 
be further importun'd : She is now only ftay'd' from 
Deſpair by the Hepes of Eneas Return; but Anna 
telling of His Departure, She at firſt diſtracted flies 
into a” Frenzy ; then calmly reviewing His Infidelity 
and Her Weakneſ;, breaks into a Solemn Curſfing- of 
His whele future Life; by the Violence of which, fal. 
ling into a Sauoon, Anna calls Her Maids ta afjift 
Her; but She reviving ſtays Them, till in'a Prayr to 
the People, She conjures Them to revenge Her Injuries 
on the Trojans, Azbel, having ſent for ZLarenza, 
tro a Self-Preſervation, prompts Her to poiſon the 
Queen; arguing Her late Confinement, a Cruelty of 
Dido's, and It a Means to gain Her intire Liberty; 
that He, as Guardian of the City, auauld open the Gates 
to Ecneral, and place both Him and Her on the Throne 
of Carthage; She, tho" deſpiſing His Terms, and be- 
lieving from the Queen's former Generofity, and His 
lanorance of Her being alrcady free, Him the Per- 
N 


fon guilty, pretends a Compliance. Dido's Maid, it 
being now Night, coming into the Iſle at a Diftance 
with lighted Tapers, Azbel haſtes to His Poſt. Theſe 
Maids attended on Dido, who then walked in Her 
Sleep : She: repeating the diſtracted Confufion of Her 
Brain, among the reſt, orders Lacenza to be releas'd ; 
avhich ſo confirms to Her the Queen's Innocence, that 
She begs of Heaven to have Power to ſend Vengeance 
on Azbel ; and in Gratitude to Dido, free Her People 
from the Slavery and Rage of Ecneral.---Anna reeds the 
Propoſals, Gonza is ſuppoſed to have made to Her, on 
Dido's Refignation of Fler Power, to mount the Throne. 
They conſult how to ſoften the approaching Fae ; Gonza 
goes to meet Ecneral, Anna 0 the Queen, whom 
She left compos'd to ret. But Dido waking in the 
Morning, quite becalm'd in Thought, reffects on the In- 


jury She had committed to Her firſt Husband's Apes ; 


By the View of which She is again. ſo diſtracted, 
as to imagine She ſees Him before Her pointing to 
His Wounds ; then going to firike Herſelf, She makes a 
long Pauſe, at the Sight of the Dagger, which She 
remembers to be the Gift of Aneas; This draws 
Her back to the Review of His Infidelity ; but again 
recovering to a Senſe of Her Ingratitude and Love 
to Her Huſband, She flabs Herſelf, and in Imagina- 
tion follews His Shades to Elyzium. The Maids, whe 
are ſuppos'd to have attended Her at a Diftance, 
ſeeing Her fall, run to Her; Anna alſo miſſing Her 
from Her Chamber comes in Search of Her ; fees Her 
on the Ground, ſprings to Her, takes Her up bleeding, 
accuſes Her Raſfhneſs, and perceiving Her yet to breathe 
endeawours in vain to revive Her, Zarenza, avho 


bad gone to an high Gallery to look out for Ecneral, 


haftes to Her, informs Her of Ecneral's Forces being 


at the Walls of Carthage, and of another Army coming 


Eaftward, which Anna takes for Pigmalion : Gonza | 


enters, tells of Azbel's betraying the Gates: Ecneral 
alſo fellows Him; Anna and Zarenza implore His 
Compaſſion, 
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Compaſfion, He invokes Hiarbas* Shae” 70 Prev "the 
guilty Boſom, and finding none, He ſheaths the S auον . 
Opheltes, -Marrion*'s Bondſman, bring, Anna 2 Me 
ſage from His Mafler, who, having deſerted Fre 
awaited with the Tyrants Armies to be received a. 
Friends to Carthage; - Azbel oppoſing” His Entrance 
7s accuſed” by Zarenza of Treaſon, and put 2 
Guard, with Sentence to drink the Poiſon He had pre- 
pared for the-Queen. Eeneral offers His Alliance to 

Anna and Carthage ; tales Zarenza to His Arms; 
Heros Heaven's Diſpoſal in all Things; and joins to 
mourn in the unhappy Fate of Dido, become naw tbe 
common Loſs of all. 5 
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CANTO vn. 


4 DI DO. ANN 4. 
DID o. 


XI7ILL He then go! O, Siſter! from the firſt 
Had I believ'd this Stroke of Fate might 
come; | 
I now Its Weight could bear. 
Auna. Heav'n pity Thee. | 
Diab. Think You He'd hear Me, ſhould I humbly 
fue 
For Mercy from His Breaſt ? 


1 1 
*—ů 9 


— 


+ Improbe amor, quid non mortalia pectora cogis ? 


| 12. 
Tre iterum in lacrimas, iterum tentare precando 
Cogitur : & ſupplex ani mos ſubmittere amort : 

+ Hunc ego fi potui tantum ſperare delorem, 


Et perferre ſoror, potero. Miſeræ boc tamen una 
420 


Exfequere, Anna, mibi. 
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Auna. We'll hope, He may. 

Dido. Will Vou then act that Office of neden ? 
Will You turn Supplicant, and ſue Him for Me! 

Anna. Speak what I'll ſay. I'll fly on Wings of 

Thought. 

Dido. J Go then My Siller, and in humble Pray's 
Thus ſpeak Our haughty Foe, I ne'er at Aulis 
Swore with confed'rate Greeks to raze His Trop : 

Or ſent My Fleet to ſpoil His Country's Peace. 
Why He denies His Ears to hear My Pray'r? 
Where does He haſly fly ? Let Him but grant 
This laſt Petition of My ſuppliant Love, 

To wait a fe fer Flight, and ealmer Winds, 

I ſue not for the Love He has betray'd : 

Or that He ſhould forſalie His Haly. 

A little Time is what I aft; as Eaſe, 

And Reſpite to My Breaſt ; till Fortune's Lot 
Can wean My Love, or teach Me how to mourn. 


5 N 2 Anna. 


t L foror, atque boftem fupplex adfare ſuperbum : 
Non ego cum Danais Trojanam exſcindere gentem 425. 
Aulide juravi, claſſemwe ad Pergama miſi. 
Cur mea difta negat duras demittere in aures ? 
Quo ruit? extremum hoc miſere det munus amanti : 
Exfpectet ſacilemque fugam, ventoſsue ferentes, 
Non jam conjugium antiguum, quod prodidit, oro; 
Nee pulchro ut Latio careat, regnumgque rilinguat. 
Tempus inane peto, requiem ſpatiumgue furort ; 

um mea me widlam doceat fortuna dolere. 


66 * 
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Anna, O, J will ſue Him: Bath His Feet in Tears. 


If e'er His haughty Breaſt Com paſſion knew, 


I'll force It down on Dido. 
Dido. Haſte, and proſper. 


DIDO. GONZ 4 AZBEL. SENATOR: 


Gonx. Madam, th' Importance of Our Viſit peaks 
Its own Excuſe. This Inſtant has arriv'd 
A irighted Peaſant ; and alarms the Town 
Gt Malticudes in Arms: Who Night and Day 
J:ceffant march to Carthage. That before 
Jo morrow's Sun, They muſt ſurround Our Walls. 
Wo, or what Their hoſtile Cauſe, We know not; 
But much We drezd : Fame has already blown 
Fiiarbay Death, thro' Ahich's diſtant Realms; 
And rous'd Her Sons againſt Our feeble State: 
For highly He was in Opinion plac'd ; 
And held by All the Guardian of Her Nations. 

Axb. Talk not cf Fame; nor here deſcribe I's 

Wings; | 

Nor dreſs It with a Trumpet in Its Hard : 
Plain is the Thought; and eaſy the Diſcernment. 
When Ecneral perceiv'd, the Trejan's Art 
Had robb'd His Maſter of the Prize, His Mierits 
Might well have claim'd; and ſaw the Rival F:e 
Invited to the Murder of His Prince; 


He 


1-28 e eee 8 ns ee? PL LN I OE OE 
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He flew to call Getulia forth to Arms. 

When He returns with all Her Forces, big 

With Honour, to revenge Their Monarch's Fall ; 

And finds th Aſſaſſin has eſcap'd His Rage; 

Muſt not His Anguiſh, generous Reſentment. 

Fall in Revenge on Us, eſteem'd th' Aſſiſtants 

Both of the Murder and gs ? 

Gonz. Ev'n ſtate. 

It ſo. Shall We not then, My Queen, purſue 

The Trojan Prince? Surrender Him the Victim 

For Your whole People's Lives? The Ships of Tyre 

Cut with. the Swiftneſs of Their Siſter-Naids 

Thro' the high Billows, yielding to Their Boſoms. 

Perhaps, the Winds, propitious to Our Hopes, 

May ſtoop Our Sails upon.the flying Trgj an. 

Azb. The Wind's a fickle Friend: Hope a falſe 

one. | | 

+ Or would You thoſe Whom ſcarce We ſav'd from Tyre 

Plunge headlong in the Seas? Or bid Them truſt 

Again Their Fortunes to capricious Winds? 

Let's rather turn Our Thoughts againſt the Foe, 

Which, comes to meet Us; how that Torrent ſtem. . 
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The cunning Trejas ſails beyond Our Reach: 
And has been taught t' elude Purſuit. 
Diao. Once, Sir, | 
This Policy had coft Thee dear: But now, 
To ſhew Thee no Diſtreſs unguards My Soul, 
F1l ſtand Thy low Upbraidings; and, Thou Coward, 
Thus I will throw Them back. Here, to a Woman 
Thou loudly can'ſt aſſault the State's Defects : 
But I have ſeen Thee to Pigmalion bow; 
And ſtoop ; and cringe ; applaud His Infamies. 
At His Decrees of Death, when ſome ſage Father, 
Some Worthy of the State was doom'd to ſuffer, 
Heard Thee extol His eaſy Sway of Pow'r, | 
Haſte to the Tyrant: Tell Him that a Woman, 
For once, committed Failure in Her Conduct: 
Thus merit ſome mean Office to His Pleaſure, 
But tell Him, that Her Soul can yet deſpiſe 
The cruel Weapons of Revenge: As1I 
Can now deſpiſe Your Inſult. 
Azb, Who was firit 
To Me, in Readineſs to fly the Sway 
Of the curs'd King? When there Our Fortunes, 
Lives, | 
Our Kindred bid Us ſtroke the Tyrant Beaſt, 
And free Us from His Claws; *ewas wiſe to do ſo. 
I thought It diff rent here. That Honeſty 
Might ſpeak with open Heart. Each Patriot ſnew 
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His righteous Zeal, without the Aid of Cunniog. 
Were Time allow'd Me to explain My. Love ; 
I h'd ſhewn Myſelf not wanting in My Truft. 
Finding, the Heart of Zeneral was held 
A Captiye, by Your Royal Slave Zarenxa: 
I've Her in Chains ſecur'd; to rule His Breaſt 
To any Obligations We propoſe. 1 17 

Dido. You've Her in Chains ſecur'd ! Azdacious 

Villain! 95 

Where was Thy Power! f She 8 wars foch Terms. 
See on Thy Life She's inſtantly releas'd. 
Thy Coward Policy betrays Thy Heart, 
Deſigning for Itſelf. Secure a Woman. 
Coward, go arm Your City: Man the Walls. 
But Faith with You levels Its Aim at Int'reſt. 
Yes, You're the ſervile Tool of Time: Would ſhiſt 
From Eaſt to Weſt for Self-{ecurity. | 
Such buzzing Drones, ſtil] impotent and loud, 
Each gen'rous Bee ſhould diſtance from the Hive, 
As Preyers on the Publick..Hence.—Away. 
Be This Your Hell; th' e from My Pre- 
| | ſence. | 


DIDO. GONZA SENATORS. 


Gonz, Moſt noble Queen ! Believe, the Senate's 
| Voice 
Meant 
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Meant no Affront. Believe, Our Lives and Fortunes 
Reſo v'd to; fight the laſi Affaul of Danger, 
Dido. Fathers, I none accuſe; nor doubt You 
faithful : | 1 
But Sirs, no more I challenge Your Aſſiſtance. 
My Wealth, and. Int'reſt reſcu'd You a People, 
Worn with the griping Chains of Tyranny, 
From Dungeons, and the mezgre Threats of Death, 
I've placd You in a City; built You Walls: 
Procur'd You thus the Weapons of Defence : 
Thus long I've been the Guardian of Your Welfare: 
I now reſign th? ungrateful Poſt ; Reſtore 
You to Vourſelves again. You cannot need 
A Woman now to bid You mount Your Walls: 
Did You; I never ſhould deſert the weak. 
When You, recount My Actions o'er to Fame: 
Stop with Me here. This Moment Pm forgotten; 
Struck from the Roll of late recording Time, 
Gonz. O, Madam, ftay = 
Dido. No more. Farewel and conquer. 
Gonz, May You long reign the Glory of Your 


People. 


DID o. 


Chid by My Senate ?—Then I'm fall'n indeed. 
Become the Butt of Inſults to My People. 
Deſtruction 1s a politic Deceiver: 
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It ſmiles and comes alone: When got Admittance, 

A Chain of ruffian IIls attend Their Leader; 

The Tyrant vaunts, and cru'ly lords His Conqueſt. 

Where ſhall I turn? What do? — Shall T- a Wo- 
man — 

Accompany rude Sailors in Their Flight: 

And fly a Proſtitute to Fame and Country ? 

Say, would They ev'n receive Me in Their Decks ? 

Yes, —They remember well My Favours paſt, 

And would deride the filly-gen'rous Dido. 

Shall I thoſe Pow'rs, I have ſo oft deſpis'd, 

For Marriage ſue ?—in turn to be rejected? 

Not one Retreat lies open for Eſcape. 

I'm hunted to a Stand: Where &er I turn, 

An Hoſt of Evils gape, and furious bay Me: 

This Way and that, They crowd t' oppoſe My Paſ- 

ſage, 
His generous Return is all the Hope 
J dare look out for : But if That deferts Me. 


Cloſe 


+ En quid agam? rm ſuſut proces irriſa priores 
B. 4 $34 
Ex periar? Nomedumgue petam connubia ſeppleæ 
Quos ego ſum coties jam dedignata maritos? 
Iliacas i-i us claſſes, atque ultima Teucrum 
Juſſa ſuquar ? quiane auciliojuvat ante lewatos, 
Et bene apud memoyes weteris flat gratia fatti * 
Quis me autem (fac velle ) finet ! rativuſve ſuper - 
bis 540 
Inviſam accipiet? 
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Cloſe on Me wild Deſtruction. I mult fall 
A Prey to Power, Outrage and Deſpair, 


DI. 


Dido. O Siſter ſpeak It. Do ] live or die? 
Anna, Fer I arriv'd, the Tan plough'd the Main, 
We ſnatch Our Barge ; the ſilken Cables cut; 
And following make Signals of Our Will. 
Sudden the Fleet with lifted Oars move flow ; 
Their lower'd Sails hung looſe before the Wind : 
At length We reach Their Sterns. That old Abbate, 
At firſt deny'd Admittance to My Perſon; 
But ſoon /Zneas from above appear'd, 
And help'd Me to His Deck, He figh'd. Nay, 
when 
I faw Him turn'd all Ear to My Complaint; 
And hop'd to ſoften Him; Achates flern 
Led Him aſide, He follow'd, I cry'd afier 
Mercy. Deaf to My Cries They forward fail, 
Bentath Their Oars the ſtriken Billows roar. 
Our Barge with bafl'd Labour backward rows. 
They ſwiftly traverſe thro” the azure Seas, 


I Fix'd Reddy on the Steerage of Their Wings, 


As triumphing along. At laſt Their Sails 
In 


— — 
—— 
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F —- #quatis claſſem proce dere welis, 
87. 
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In Proſpect leſſen to a Needle's Point; 
Then v.niſh into Nought. 
Dido. 1 Gods! ſhall He go? 
And ſhall a Stranger mock Our friendly Shores? 
Shall not My Arms prevail? My People rife, 
Ruſh and purſue? My Fleet deſtroy His Ships ? 
Fly, Fly, be gone ; bring hither quickly Flames : 
Hoiſt up the S:ils ; and ply Your bending Oars. 
What ſay 1? Or where am I? What new Start 
Of Frenzy wheels My Brain? Unhappy Dido! 
Ah! now doſt Thou perceive Thy Weakneſs ? 
Thou ; 
Should'ſt 


©, — _ „ * . 1 
8 — 5 — 


Pro Jupiter] ibit B. 4. J. 590. 
Hic, ait; & noſtris inluſerit advena regnis ? 
Non arma expedient, totague ex ube ſeguentur, 
Diripientque rates alii navalibus ? Ite 
Ferte citi flammas, date vela, impellite remos. 
Duid loguor ? aut ubi ſum? que mentem inſania 

mutat 1 

Ii feliæ Dido nunc te fata impia tangunt ? 
Tum decuit cum ſceptra dubas. En dextra fideſque ! 
Quem ſubiifſe humeris confecum ætate parentem |! 
—Dire ultrices, & Di morientes Eliſſce 610. 
Accipite hace, meritumque malis advertite numen. 
Ft noſtras audite preces. Si tangere portus 
Infandum caput, ac terris adnare neceſ}e eſt, 
Et fic fata Jovis poſcunt; hic terminus heret: 
At bello audacis populi vexatus & armis, 615 
Finibus extorris, complexu avulſus Juli 
Auxilium imploret, videatgue indigna ſuorum 
Funera : nec, cum ſe ſub leges pacis iniguæ 
Tradiderit ; regno aut optate luce fruatur : 
Sed cadat ante diem; mediaque inbumatus arena. 620. 
Hec procor hanc vocem exiremam cum ſanguine funds : 
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Should ſt have reflected, when You made Him Lord 
Of all Thine Honours. Is This then the Faith 
Of Him ; Who on His pious Shoulders _ bt 
A feeble Sire Why baſe. to Me alone ? 
Ye Gods! Who wait on Dids's' Doom attend, 
And all Ye Powers of Revenge, give Far. 
If, fix'd by Fate, this perjur'd Man muſt reach 
The deſtind Land; torn by rebellious Wars; 
ExiPd'the Ground He wins; oblig'd to fly * 
Th' Embraces of His Child; let Him Haplore | 
A Gridlan Aid ; Behold His Friends around © 
Biting Their bearded Deaths : Nor long enjoy 
The Ravage of His Sword : But fall unripe 
Before His Time : Float on the Waves a Corps 
Then caſt on ſhore, unbary'd lie the Feaſt 
Of hungry Wolves and Vultures of the Air: 
This'I im plore. This the laſt Boon My Blood 
And dying Senſes crave. 

Auna. Where are the Maids ? 


DI DO. ANNA. MAI Ds. 


Auna Off- Give Her Air. Now bear Her ſoftly 
* 
Dido. 
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2 /anele 1 co nabſaque nenbra 
n referuut thalamo, flratiſque reponunt. 
B. 4. V. 391. 
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Dido. Hold: I have yet a Pray'r.— Help let Me 
kneel, | ; ö 

+ You, O, My People, in Memorial pay 
This due Oblation, to My injur'd Ghoſt. 
Never let Amity, or League ſubſiſt 21 
Between Our ſev'ral Race. O] Thou ariſe | 
Some great Avenger from My Duſt: Whoſe Sword, 
With Lightning edg'd, unſated may purſue _ 
The Seed or Name of Trey: Cut from the Earth 
Their Serpent Race, as Evils to Mankind. 
Now. then, at whatſoever Time, Your Pow'r 
Can meet the Foe; or can Their Peace ſurprize. 
As Your proud Shores are adverſe to each other; 
Waves againſt Waves; ſo may I pray, Your Swords 
Be ever pointed to the Other's Breaſt. | 
May Each in ever hateful Variance war 8 
Nor may Vour Children, ſprung from after Times, 
Forgive the Inſults offer'd to Their Queen. 


oOo 4am 


ft Tum vos, o Tyru, ftirpeme & genus omne 
futurum 

E xercete odiis: cinerigue hæc mittite noſtro 
Munera. Nullus amor populis, nec fædera ſunto. 
E xoriare aliguis noſtris ex offibus ultor 625. 
Qui face Dardamios ferroque ſeguare celonos, 
Nunc, olim, quocumęue dabunt je tempora wires. 
Litora litoribus contraria, flufibus untas;,” * 


Imprecor, arma armis : pugnent ipfigue nefoteſque. 
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42 B El. 


I am indeed that Wretch of Ills, if Wretch 
It may be call'd, the Queen was pleas'd. to ſtile Me: 
Nor know I Honour; but what centers here. 
Self-Love's My Motive, My firſt Principle 
Of Action; and in truth of all Mankind. 
That gay Word Honour is an outſide Robe; 
Which, wrought in Fret-work, decks the Ownet's 
Perſon ; | | 
Is to be taken off, or worn at Fe. 
Honour brooks not Affronts: For why ? They ſtrike 
Againſt Its Int'reſt. Here I put on Honour. 
For the ſame. Reaſon, namely Self-Regard, 
Country and Queen fall Int'reſt's Sacrifice: 
And here I throw It off. | 


ERR ENTNET CUISRDS AZ B EZ. 


Azb. The Guards retire. 
Henceforth Your Pris” ner ſhall be 5 Concern 
You are diſmiſs' d. 


Z A RE N Z 72. 4 2 E E. 
; ed. Modan, as Night has caſt 


Her Veil of Darkneſs o'er the filent Earth, 
I choſe to call Your Perſon at this Hour 


Love and HoN OUR. 139 


Of Privacy, t'inform Your mourning Sorrows 
How ſtrong I've ſtood Their Friend, For in Return 
I aſk the Favour back, 
Zar. 'Tis not in Me 
To give. All that Zarenga can beſtow: 
Are Sighs, and Grief,-and Sorrow's bitter Tear : 
A Load which preſſes heavy on Her Breaſt : 
Nor knows one Boſom Friend will take a Part, 
To eaſe Her of Her Burden. 
Axzb. I can lift | 
The Burden off; and free You from Its Pain. 
Say would You Freedom reliſh ? 
Zar. To be free 
Is to have Pow'r to be eaſy: Life, 
When weary'd grown, laves to be free to change. 
Ab. Take Comfort: I'll the ſecret Charm diſ- 
cloſe. 
The Trojan Prince is fled : Has left Fe Queen. 
And Carthage to withitand Your Lover's Sword, 
Nay, —ſtart not Princeſs; I know both Your Hearts ; 
And as a Friend to Him, am one ta You: 
For greatly I reſpe&t His Name and Virtues. _ 
Wherefore the Queen, ſuppoſing. You Her Foe, 
And held as Hoſtage might command His Actions, 
Order'd Your Perſon to be ſeiz'd. Since when, 
In Pity to Your Miſeries, I've gain'd | 
Her Leave for Your Acquittance from Your Chaing, 


O 2 And 
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And have My Perſon bound in Honour to *=S 
Zar. O! let Me thank Your Goodneſs. 

Arb. No Thanks. yet. 2 85 
J hope, not only to abſolve Vour Chains; 
But ev'n from Slav'ry's Service free Vour Merits. 
Kndw then the Queen, ill uſing Fortune's Smiles, 
And prov'd the Tyrant, holds Deſigns of Pow'r; 
Which ill conſort the Health of Carthage : Who 
Grows weary of a Woman's Rule, and {ks 
A Lord. Cou!d We place: Ecneral, as King, 
On Dide's Throne; You from a ſervile Slave 
Would ſtep to Empire, and be Carthage? Queen. 
For My Part of the Office, I'm reſolv'd. 
My Poſt of Honour's Guardian of the City ; 
And fo command the Gates: Which to Your Lover 


I'm open throw, and give a full Admittance. 


This is not all. The Queen has Friends will draw 
Their Swords in Her Defence, We ſhall have War, 
Moſt dang'rous War, within Our narrow Streets; 
Where many brave may fall: Which to avoid | 
Be Vour's. The Queen has granted You Permil- 
T' attend Her Perſon as before: Do You 
Then near Her wait..-But hold: I may proceed 
Too far. I know not yet Your Mind's Affections. 
Zar. A Woman's Will is ſurely ſway'd by Love : 
In Ecneral's Succeſs and Happineſs 


I live. 


Ab. 
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Azb. Hear then : : To ſhort to crown Your LN 
Free Ecneral from Danger; place His Seat. 
And Your's in Safety on the Throne of Carthage, 
—Remember You're Her Stave=The Chet muſt 


39701 44 7? 


die 249 5 } 
You Her attend. * hen firſt for Ark She calls z 


'Tis like Her fever'd Love will make Her clit; Fl « 
Infuſe this Med'cine in the Wine: So A 
The Poiſon ſeizes on the Veins of Life ; 
She'll inſtant fall intranc'd,' and ſink in Nights 
As if a Fit of overcoming Rage. 
And fever'd Paſſion graſp'd Her Soul with Death, 
That Oppoſite diſpos'd of, not a Sword 
Will ciſe ; but all embrace the preſſing Power. 
Zar. Is the Effect ſo ſudden ? 
Axb. Such a War | 55 
The innate Coldneſs wages with the Heat 
Of Blood; as from beneath the Torrid- Zone, 
Where burns the Clime of Fire, ſome magie Art 
Should plunge You in cold Hythia's icy Flood, 
And flagnate each warm Pulfe of Life. But ſees 
Some diffant Tapers glimmer 'thro' the Iſles: 
Ito My Poſt, Think on the high Rewards 
Attend Your Conſtancy, and Yowll facceed. 


„* 


er 


Z ARE NZ A. 


Betraying Villain! No, were Worlds the Prize 
I would diidain Them on the Terms. IT'was Well! 


O 3 I 
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I catch'd the . to ſound His dan' grous 
Crimes. 

Villain Thou wert the Giver of thoſe Chains. 
Vice is the worſt Aſſociate We can take | 

In our Deſigns, It ſtill Informer turns. 

Your Speech betray'd Thee baſe ;. Nor do'ſt Thou 
| ; know, | =p 

I am already free, Vet Heav'n, who ſtrikes 

Some Good from ev'ry Il], this Gift beſtows, 

A ready Antidote againſt Deſpair. _ 

Thou, Dido, art the laſt ſhould, taſte It from. Me. 


GCARENZ 4 MA£&ATDS. 


1// Maid. This Way. 
24 Maia, Be ſti. | 
34 Maid. She'll torn towards the Chappel. 
Zar. What does This mean ? You all e con- 
fus'd. 
FA Maid. Madam, towards the Fall of Night, the 


| Queen 3 
Compos'd to sleep: But Her diſtracted Brain 


Denies Her to receive the Sweets of Reſt. 

Her Body, weary'd with the Day's Fatigue, 

Is ſtill by Sleep poſſeſs'd; While Her Soul walks, 
And with Itſelf diſcourſes, as awake. 

See, where She comes; the Ruin + of ee 


DI1DO. 
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* 625 . : MS. * 
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+ 110. Anne MAIDS. 


Dido. Ah, come, "My Lord = — Alas Tve wander d 


oer 1 29m7TO oC} wo on 
A Waſte of "Ground What! Do You bare Yout 
Sword ? | 


Help, Villain, help..vTis dark. —I ne'er Nhat find 
My Country more: We've loſt all Sight of Land. 
Oh! poor Zaren xa 
\ Zar. Here, dear Madam, here. 
: Maid. Be ſtill: She's faſt aſleep: Nor knows 
the Word 
She ſpeaks. *Twere dangerous to hs Her.—Soft, 
Dido. Villain! on Pain of Death releaſe Her. 
Zar. Ah! 
My Soul foretold Her Goodneſs could not t wrong Me. 
Dido. I've waited all the Day. —Why don't You 
come. 
Tis cold. — The Foe is here.—Ah 8. Pigmalion. 
Murder. - They Stab My Lord. Sicheus Ghoſt! 
Yes, Ves, I'll come. But I'm ſo weary. - Ah! a 
What dreadfal Head before Me glares It ſhakes * 


Its 
. 
+ Aoit ipſe furentem 
In ſomnis ferus Anras: ſemper. relingus.” e IC 
Sola abi ſemperque longam incommitata videtur 
Ire viam, & Tyrios deſerta querere terra. 
B. 4. V. 465. 


Eumenidum wveiluti demens, Mc. 


Its ſnaky Hair. — O It leaps.— Furies dance. 
Now, Now, They ſpring upon Me. — Dry. — Hot, 
hot. | 
w=Oh ! hot.— 
24 Maid. She's thirſty. Shall We give Her Drink? 
1/ Maid. Look now, ſhe moves. 855 turn to- 
wards the Font. 
No—8he makes Her Room. . Let's flee quick. 
| She runs. 


Z AIR E VZ 4. 


Ah ! wretched Queen! There is a Draught could 
quench 
Thy burning Thirſt, which Heav'n intruſts to Me. 
My Life of Miſeries appears contriv'd 
73 By Pow'r divine, to ſave this Queen from Ruin: 
And Carthage reſcue from a Villain's Arts. 
If ſo—the Pain was little for the Cure. 
Plain are the Methods, to the View of Heav'n, y 
Us'd to promote the Welfare of Mankind ; 
| Conſulting in one III the Good of all: 
But dark, and Myſteries to Reaſon's Eye, 
Which from the Cauſe cannot th' Effect pur fue. 
Heav'n! chuſe Me ſtill Thy Miniſter of Fate, 
To aim Your Blow on the Betrayer's Head. 
Grant Me to pay the Queen Her gen'rous Boon 
And for "My Freedom, ſet Her People free. 


ANNA. 
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SNNgS CONE. 


Auna. What Gonza, Ko now mention «f the 
Queen, U 
Are Guſts of Paſſion, which may end in n 
Wherefore what You advance; that I ſhould mount 
Her Throne; Good Heav'n, I pray, may render 
uſeleſs. | 
She err'd by a Deſign to ſerve Her People: 
And well deſerves to reign. Then honeſt Gonza, 
Employ Your Policy in Means to ward 
The Foe's Reſentment, that advances on Us, 
Gonz. Think not My Thoughts were wanting in 
this Point, 
I know brave Fcnera/'s untainted Soul 
Was honeſt to Its Prince : Yet It does hold 
Ambition high. Gerulia wants an Heir. 
Pl turn His Thoughts to ſeize the vacant Throne ; 
And promiſe Him th" Aſſiſtance of Our Tyrians; 
Anna. Suppoſe You meet the Foe. Your Argu- 
ments — | 
Will more perſwade ſome Diſtance from the City. 
Geng. Beſides the Moor entruſted to My Care 
Hiarbas' Corps, and promis'd a Remembrance. 
I'll lay the Body at th'Avengers Feet; 
And ſtop His Way: Tell Him the Pins fled; 


Nought 


166 LOVE and HON OUR. 


Nought left for His Revenge, but one weak Wo- 


man, ; J 


Whoſe Death would ſoil the Soldier? s Fame. 


Anna. O Gonza, 
I long have deem'd You Father of the Senate. 
Be ſpeedy, and Succeſs reward Your Pains. 
I left the Queen compos'd to Reſt: Ye Gods! 
Send in thoſe Slambers Peace unto Her Soul, 
I'll now return. If on the balmy Food 
Her Senſes feed; I'll weary'd court Repoſe. | 
Gong, All will, 1 _ be well, The Morning. 
15 breaks 5: - | 
Thro' the dark Skies, and prompts Us to Diſpatch.. 


DTD 6. 


I'm now awak'd from Pafion's Wheel of Thought, 
And find Myſelf a more unhappy Wretch, 
Than what My Dreams inform'd. Nor love I now. 
Ev'n that deſerts Me, which might damp Reflection. 
Alas, the View! My Honour flain'd ! + My Vows 
Of Continence, I o'er Sicheus Tomb 
Brought Gods to witneſs, ſhamefully defil'd ! 


+ Non fer vata fides cineri prom Ju Sicheo. 
J. 4. V. 552 
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0, Heav'ns! — Hark. Did not wo Huſband's 
Voice 

From out the Chappel call on Dido's Name? 

0, ſee Him weep! Why look You frowning fo ; 

Point not at thoſe freſh bleeding Wounds, that'gape 

Wide with Pigmalion's Sword. I ſee the Stabs 

My Weakneſs gave. — What !. — Was It . 
Sport? 

No, No : His Spirit now looks down upon Me; 

And trembles on the daring Thought. Fear not. 

Thou ſhalt behold Me conſtant to Thy Love: 

And thus——Ah! do I fail ? Or why ſo long 

Contemplate on this glitt'ring Point of Death! 

I know Thee now, Thou baſe Artificer! 

Wert Thou to act this Office for Thy Lord? 

Ves, now Anas, I confeſs You kind 

In this Your'Gift, and laſt Advice of Love, 

—. O! It reeks black with Shame, Guilt, Falſe- 
neſs, Horror; | 

And tears again My Thoughts to wild Diſtraction. 

Baſe, baſe Deceiver ! But be calm My. Soul. 

Once more I turn, S:zcheus, to Your Call; 

And thus I ſue Forgiveneſs.— Now releas'd, 

My Ghok ſhall follow thro' EAHum's Plains 

Thy fleeting Shade, and draw Its Pity on Me, 


AIDS. 
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Z "uf 2 She 8 —Alis Als — 
Tis true. eis 3 | | 


+ ANN 4. 1 4 DS D 1 D 0. 
Anna. What Cries are bange which - ring the 


BH Dome? 
"may where? s the 9 ? —_ Heav' ns! Dias? 
Dias ! 


Ye Angel Miniſters of Bliſs! = Her. 

Be quick, aſſiſt.— Alas !—She's gone for ever. 

f Ah! Dido, You've undone Yourſelf, and Me, 
Your People, City, and Her rev "G6 Fathers. 
Why was I abfent at the fatal Stroke ? 

Why fear'd I not this Frenzy ? From Thy Arm 
Wrench'd back the bloody Death? Ah! cruel I! 
More cruel You ! a Siſter to deceive. 


T O, 


— 


— 


+ Dixerat : atque illam media inter talia ſors 
Conlabſam aſpiciunt comites, It clamor ad alta 
Attria. B. 4. V. 663. 

+ Audiit exanimis, trepidogue exterrita. curſu 
Per medios ruit, ac morientem nomine clamat. 


V. 672. 
TE xtinxfti te megue, foror, populumque patreſyue 
V © 


Sidonios, urbemgque tuam. 82. 
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+ O, yet She breathes.— Help !—Ope* that fading 
Eye. 
gear Her forward: Alas! She faints again. 
With that laſt Moan Her fruggling Sou] got free. 
What know Ye of Her Dea?) 
1/ Maid. Early this Morn, © 
She roſe Her from Her Couch ; and fat a while 
In thoughtful Silence ſtill : Then ſtarting up, 
She wept ;_ and wand'ring thro' the Chambers, utter'd 
Some heavy Plaints of GENE” Pied "ROY Las 
edle: ? 
But thought Her Paſſion not ſo reſolute. 


ZARENZ 4. ANNA. MAIDS. D100. 


Zar. O Madam—Ah ! the Queen ! TI 

Anna. Yes, Princeſs, thus 
The Generous at laſt Themſelves reward. 
But as You enter'd, You appear'd to bear 
Some Matter of Concern. 

Zar. Unhappy Queen 


Then art Thou fall'n —ſo loſt to all My Hopes ! 
How did I mean to ſerve You! 
Anna, Speak Your Fear. 


* ar. 


ye" "I ——_— — * 1 — 646 Fx RE” 


+ Ter /e FA SER OR 1 ala levavtt ; 
Ter revoluta toro eff, oculi tus errantibus alto 
Duet clo lucem, ingemuitque reperta : V. 690, 
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Zar. This Morn, expecting Ecneral's Arrival; 

For know, I hold His Heart, and mean to ſway It ; 

J mounted the high Gallery, which looks 

O'er more than Half of Jybia's Plains; there fix'd 

My ſtraining Eyes ſtill on the World below. 

E'er Break of Day, Southward a Cloud aroſe ; 

As a thick Miſt, the Breath of Morn obſcures 

The Face of Nature: But which Cloud diſpers'd, 

An Army brighten'd in the ſtronger Sun : 

Whoſe glilPning Swords a Light around diffus'd, 

Blazing a ſecond Day. Raging They bound, 


Like the rude Torrent's Force, o'er Rocks and Sands, 


And break impetuous 'gainſt the Walls of Carthage. 
The View, tho' My Deliv'rance fo alarms 

My Mind with Fear; I flew tattend the Queen; 
And in My Suit excite a Pity for Her. 

Anna, Moſt gen rous Princeſs; ſtill Thy Pray rs 

were kind. 

Zar. Another Cloud rolls onward from the Eaſt. 
Still ſome Miles nearer a {mall Party haftes 
Towards the Town; whom plainly I diſcover'd, 
A Set of Horſe-men. 

Anna. Eaſtward did You fay ? 

Piemalion now His plunder'd Wealth demands. 
With what a Crowd of Ills am I beſet ! 
„Tis now, O Carthage, I perceive You fall. 


OM A. 
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GO NEA ANNA ZARENZ 4 DID oO. 


Gong, The Foc's within Our Streets. Azbel the 
Sates a 

Betray'd. + This fatal Accident alarms 

The Town : Some fnatch Their Arms: Some, fix'd 
as Stone, 

Obaruct the Ways: Others in Shricks lament 

The Queen; and the Whole looks one wild Confa- 
ion, 1 

I met the Moor within the Gates: Have ſooth'd 

His Soul with all the Arguments of Pray'r: 

Ard gain'd His Order for a Reſt of Arms. 

He makes the Palace: Sde Him on Vour Knees, 

This Sight, tho' Woe to Us, may ſpeak Perſwalion, 

O Traitor Axel! 

Zar. Fear not His Admittance. 

Ev'n Treaſon here Our Safety may ſecure. 

I know His Temper, if reſiſted, bounds, 

A Lion caught in Toits : But left to Will, 

Is mild and generous, a Friend to Mercy. 


5 2 | Gonx. 


+ Concuſſam baccatur fama per arbem 
Lamentis, gemituque, & femineo ululatu 
Tecra Jremunt : reſonat magnis plangoribus ether : 
Non aliter, quam fi immiſfes ruat hoftibus omnis 


Carthage, B. 4. V. 666. 
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Gonz." This Ring of martial Inſtruments declares 
The ä in now „ e . 


ECNERAL AZ BEL GONZ 4. ANN 4. 
Z ARE NE A. GUARDS DI DO. 


Anna. O Sir, take Pity: Spare the State: Behold 
The Victim of Your Rage already fall'n. 
Let not the Mother's Tears, the Orphan's Cries, 
The Innocent atone for foreign Sins. 6 
Or if the Dead cannot Vour Mercy move: 
Oh! let the Living's Miſeries prevail. 
Behold Me leſt; a Woman deſtitute 
Of ev'ry Good, of each Affliction full; 
A bleeding Siſter, and a Realm diſturb'd; 
_ Eneeling alone ſor Pity from Her Fo). 
Zar. O Ecneral, behold Zarenxa ſues : 
In Gratitude for this unhappy Queen: 
From Whom a gen'rous Liberty I owe, 
Which none but She could grant. 
Think for what Benefits, in Mine, You ſland 
In Debt to Heav'n. Believe This all the Work 
Of Its myſter ious Hand: And as a Man 
Submit to Pow'r divine. If Thou do'lt love ; 
Know this the Hour to oaks Zarenza bleſt. 


© 4 Ct 


view 


Tby 
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Thy naked Sword, prepar'd to drink Ræeyenge: 
But ſhew. the guilty Boſem It muſt piece. 
Thou ne'er emptoy'd It 'gainſt the Innocent: 
Nor will Your Friend. Heav'n co Re Its 
„ ASS AAA 24 
And bids Me ſheath the Sword. Rlas, poor Qdeen! 
Your hapleſs Fall converts ev'n Rage to Pity ; 
W hile there Vou lie, the Victim for Your People. 
Gonz, Thus c. OW and a of _ 
prays : „ ney {7 wb ad 
As You've to Her, may Nate to Now „ 
Officer. A Brian, nam'd bal. afks Aa 
tance. 3 
Anna. Opheltes ? Heav'ns! Advance Him Mar- 
ions Bondſman. „ 
ECNERAL O PHEIET ES. GO NZ A. 
4 Zz B E . ANNA. Z ARENA A. 
G UYU AR W od tt = % bm ff 
2 6c 14 
Ophet. My. Lord, Great Marvin bid Me: nel, 
5 "and fay: 2522099 .] 1t Andr 
Princeſs, forgive His tos ftri Eye Howe! til 
Which bid Him rather ſerve than flie with Vou. 
Since when, Pig nalio on, jealous of the World, 
Riots in Murder, and His Subjects Blood. 5 


Ey'a thoſe, ſurviving im Hls\F&voar,”dfead 4 


Vir 


His 


vw 


At Home. 
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His ſudden Guſts of Paſſion; and but wait 
Their Brothers Doom. Marrion, by This inflam'd, 
Has drawn the Tyrant's Armies to Deſertion: 
And at Their Head, within the Sight of Carthage, 
Attends Your Love to be receiv'd as Friends. 

Anni, Go, gen'rous Sir, tell Him Our Queen's no 

more: | 

View, there, (h' unhappy Fall'n. The Tale is long, 
And now mutt be defer'd,” This fay ; Our State 
To His known Merits a glad Welcome ſends ; 
And Marrion never fell in My Eltcem, 


E CVE RAL. ANNA ZARENZA. GON: 
Z 4. 42 BEI. GUARDS —DIDO. 


Azb. Stay, Ecneral, the impious Invitation, 
You've Carihage won, and hold Your Right of War- 
Zar. N o, Wreich, The Gen'rous never give with 
Eyes | 
To ſerve Themſelves, Thy Policy betrays Thee. 
Not by Thy Cunning falls this noble Queen: 
None but Herſelf could dare ſuch Worth to wound. 
For Thee Heay' n has the bitter Death Prelerv'd. 
O Ecneral I cannot now unfold It: 
But Treaſon in that Monſter' s Breaſt is couch'd, 
A Lion in Its Den ; and ſhould ber cruſh'd 
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Ecu. Guards, ſeize Your Pris' ner. 
Aab. Thus I am thank'd. 271 
Zar. It is not We're to thank: Tis Heav'n re- 
pays. . | 
Ecn. Heav'n' s Arm of Pow' r indeed does all con- 
| troul, | 
I came this Queen's Deſtroyer; now am grown 
Th Avenger of Her Wrongs. We, Anna, fee! 
Heav'n in Its moſt ſevere Corrections kind: 
When It one Bleſſing aſks, another ſends : 
Elſe Man could not withſtand Affliction's Blow. 
Zarenza come: Too long this dear Embrace 
Has been delay'd. You too Heav'n's Favours prove. 
In Carthage” Peace We all become ally'd; 
And ſeem in this Our common Loſs to mourn : 
Whoſe Fate bids Foes to pity, and be F riends, 
See, where Her Senate, rob'd in white, advance 
To pay Their laſt Obedience to Their Queen. 
Let's bath Her in Our Tears, and bear Her to 
„ - 


I O the raſh Fair Her vanquiſh'd Glories prove; 
A Woman's Honour may be loſt by Love: 
Hence then, Ye Fair, Love's dang'rous Parley ſhun, 
By which Your unſuſpecting Breaſts are won. 
And if engag'd to Continence, revere 
What to the honour'd Dead, and Heav'n You 
ſwear. 


Sach 


1 
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Such Votaries, as wed to Virtue's Text, 
Improve this Life, and meditate the next ; 


Meet here the Favours of commending Gods, 
And merit higher in the bleſt Abodes. 

While She, who broke Her Vows to raiſe a State, 
Fail'd in Her Hopes, and met th'attending Fate. 


The E N D. 
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